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To the Right Honourable 

Charles Montague, 

One of the 

Lords of the Treafury. 

S I Ry 

Heartfly wifh this Play were as perfe£l: 
as I intended it, that it might be more 
worthy j^ur Acceptance ; and that my 
Dedication of it to you, might be more 
becoming that Honour and Efteem 
which 1, with every Body who is fo 
fortunate as to know you, have for you. It had your 
Countenance when yet unknown ; and now it is 
made publick, it wznts your Proteftion. 

I would not have any Body imagine, that I think 
this Play without its Faults, for I am Confcious of 
feveral. I confefs I defign'd (whatever Vanity or 
Ambition occafion'd that Defign) to have written a 
true arid r^lar Comedy : but I found it an Under- 
taking which put me in mind of Sudet multum^ 

frujlraque lahoret aufus idem. And now to make 
Amends for the Vanity of fuch a Defign, I do confefs 
both the Attempt, and the imperfeft Performance. 
Yet I muft take the Boldnefs to fay, I have not mif- 
carry'd in the whole ; for the Mechanical part of it 
is re^lar. That I may fay with as little Vanity, 
as a Guilder may (ay he has built a Houfe according 
to the Model laid down before him ; or a Gardiner 
that he has fet his Ffcwers in a Knot of fuch or fuck 
a Figure. I defign'd the Moral firft, and to that 
Moral I ittvcnted the Fable, and do not know that 
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The Eftfile T>edieatofy. 

I have borrow'd one Hint of it any where. I made 
the Plot as ftrong as I could, becaufe it was finglei 
and I made it fingle^ beoaufe I would avoid Confufi- 
on, and was refolved to prdferve the three Unities of 
the Drama, ' Sir, this DiTcourfe is very impeitW. 
ntnt t<S you^ whofe Judgm^it much better can dit 
cern the Faults, than I can excufe them ; and whofe 
Gcod-nature, like that of a Lover, will find out thofe 
Bidden Beauties (if there are any fuch) which it 
wou'd be great Immodefty for me to difcover. I 
think I don't fpeak improperly when I call you a Lov- 
er of P6etry \ for it is very well known fhe has been 
a very kind Miftrefs to you ; Ihe has not deny*d you 
the laft Favour ; and fhe has been fruitful to you in a 
nioft beautiful Iffue — -If I break off abruptly here, 
I hope every Body will underftand that it is to avoid 
a Commendation, which, as it is your Due, would 
l)e moft eafy for me to pay, and too troublefome for 
you to receive, 

I hax'e, fmce the Acting of this Play, hearken'd 
after the Objeftions which have been made to it j 
for I was Confcious where a true Critick might have 
piut mc upon my Defence, I was prepared for the 
Attack ; and am pretty confident I could have vin^ 
dicated fome Parts, and excufed others ; and where 
there were any plain Mifcarriages, I would moft in- 
gcnuoufly have confcfs'd 'em. But I have not heard 
any thing faid fufBcient to provoke an Anfwer, 
That which looks moft like an Objeftion, does not 
relate in particular to this Play, Ifut to all or moSc. 
that ever nave been written ; and that is Soliloquy. 
Therefore I will anfwer it, not only for my own 
fake, but to fave others the Trouble, to whom it 
may hereafter be objefled. 

I grant, that for a Man to 'Talk to himfelf, z^ 
pears abfurd and unnatural ; and indeed it is (b ^n 
moft Cafes ; but the Circumftances. which may atr 
tend the Occafion, make great Alteration. It oftea-r 

times 
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The Eftfile T^edicatory. 

^imes happens to a Man, to have Defigns which re^ 
iquire him to himfelf, and in their Nature cannot ad- 
mit of a Confident. Such, for certain, is all Vil- 
lany ; and other lefs mifchievous Intentions may be 
very improper to be G)mmunicated to a fecond Per- 
fon. In fuch a Cafe therefore the Audience muft 
obferve, whether the Perfon upon the Stage takes any 
notice of them at all, or no. For if he foppofes any 
one to be by, when he talks to himfelf, it is mon- 
ftrous and ridiculous to the laft degree. Nay, not 
only in this Cafe, but in any Part of a Play, if there 
is exprefled any Knowledge of an Audience, it is 
infufferable. But otherwife, when a Man in Soliloquy 
reafons with himfelf, and Pr^s and Cow's, and weighs 
all his Defigns : We ought not to imagine that 3)18 
Man either talks to us, or to himfelf ; he is-only 
thinking, and thinking fuch Matter as were inexcufa^ 
ble Folly in him to fpeak. But becaufe we are con- 
ceal'd Speftators of the Plot in Agitation, and the 
Poet finds it neceffary to let us know the whole 
My fiery of his Contrivance, he is willing to inform 
us of this Perfon's Thoughts ; and to that end is 
forc'd to make ufe of the Expedient of Speech, no 
other better way being yet invented for the Commu- 
nication of Thought. 

Another very wrong Objedlion has been made by 
fome, who have not taken Leifure to diftinguifh the 
Charaders. The Hero of the Play, as they are 
pleas'd to call him, (meaning Mellefmt) is a GuU, 
and made a Fool, and cheated. Is every Man a 
Gull and a Fool that is deceiv'd ? At that rate I'm 
afraid the two Clafles of Men will be reduc'd to 
one, and the Knaves themfelves be at a lofs to juf- 
tify their Title : But if an Open-hearted honeft 
Man, who has an entire Confidence in one. whom 
he tak«s to be his Friend, •and whom he has oblig'd 
to be fo ; and who (to confirm him in his Opinion) 
in all Appearance, and uppn feveral Trials, has been 
<fo: if this Man be d«ceiv'd by the Treachery of 
A 4 tY 
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The Epifile^eitcatory. 

tfic other ; muft he of ncceffity commence Fool im- 
mediately, only becaufe the other has provM a Villain ? 
Ay, but there was Caution given to Mellefont in the 
iirft A<a by his Friend Carelefs, Of what Nature 
was that Caution f Only to give the Audience feme 
Light into the Charafter of MashvelU before his 
Appearance ; and not to convince Mellefont of his 
Treachery j for that was more than Carelefs was 
then able to do : Me never knew Maskwell guilty of 
any Villany ; he was only a fort of Man which he 
dia not like. As for his fufpe£ting his Familiarity 
with my Lady Touchwood: Let 'em examine the 
Anfwer that Mellefont makes him, and compare it 
with the Condud" of MaikwelPs Characfter through 
the Play. 

I would beff 'em again to look into the Chara<5ler 
of Maskwell^ before they accufe Mellefont of Weak- 
nefs for being deceived by him. For upon fumming 
up the Enquiry into this Objedion, it may be found 
they have mimiken Cunning in one Charafter, for 
Folly in another. 

But there is one thing, at which I am more con* 
cerned than all the iaife Criticifms that are made upon 
me ; and that is, fome of the Ladies are ofienaed. 
1 am heartily forry for it, for I declare I would ra- 
ther difoblige all the Criticks in the World, than one 
of the fair Sex. They are concerned that I have 
rcprefented feme Women Vicious and Affected : How 
can I help it ? It is the Bufmefs of a Comick Poet to 
paint the Vices and Follies of Human-kind ; and 
there are but two Sexes, Male, and Female, Men 
and Womeny which have a Title to Humanity : And 
if I leave one half of them out, the Work will be 
imperfc6l. I {hould be very glad of an Opportunity 
to make my Compliment to thofe Ladies who are 
ofiended : But they can no more expedt it in a Co- 
medy, than to be Tickled by a Surepon, when he's 
letting 'cm Blood. They who arc Virtuous or Dif- 

crect. 
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Tht Eftftle dedicatory. 

crcet, fbould not be oiFended ; for fuch Chara6ler$ as 
thefe diftinguifh them^%xi<i mak^ their Beauties more 
fhining andobferv'd : And they who are of the other 
kind, may nevertheleis pa&for fach> by feeming not 
to be difpleasM, or touch'd with the Satire oi this 
Comedy, Thus have they alfo wrongfully accu$'d me 
of doing them a Prejudice, when I have in reality done 
them a Service. 

You wifl pardon me, Sir, for the Freedom I take 
of making Anfwers to other People, in an Epiftlc 
which ought wholly to be facred to you : But fince 
I intend the Play to be fo too, I hope I may take the 
more Liberty of Juftifying it, where it is in the Right. 

I muftnow. Sir, deiJare to the World, how kind 
you have been to my Endeavours; for in regard 
of what was well meant, you have excused what was 
ill perform'd. I b^ you would continue the fame 
Method in your Acceptance of this Dedication. I 
know no other way of making a Return to that Hu- 
manity you fhew'd, in protefting an Infant^ but by 
Enrolling it in your Service, now that it is of Age and 
come into the World. Therefore be pleas'd to ac- 
cept of this as an Acknowledgement of the Favour you 
have fhewn me, and an Earneft of the real Service 
and Gratitude .6f, 



SIR, 

Your Mojl Obliged J 

Humble Servant ^ 

William Gongrere. 
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To my DearFrieiid 

Mr. C N G R E F E, 

On his C O ME D Y, call'd, 
. The D O U B L E-P E A L E R. 

WELL then ; the promised Hour is come at Idft \ 
7he prefent Jge of fFit ob/cures the paft : 
Strong fwere our Sires ; and as they Fought they Writ, 
Con qu ring nvith Force of Arms^and Dint of Wit i 
Theirs luas the Giant Race^ before the Fhod ; 
And thuSi *when Charles returned, our Empire food. 
Like Janus, he the fuhhorn Soil manur^d^ 
With Rules of Husbandry, the Ranknefs cur'd: 
Tam^d us to Manners, nvhen the Stage tjuas rude ; 
AndboiJTrous Englilli Wit, "with Art indud. 
Our Age was culti'vated thus at length \ 
But ivhat 'me gained in Skilly nve lofi in Strength. 
Our Builders nuere, ivith Want of Genius, curft ; 
The Second Temple ivas not Hie the Firf : 
''Till You, the heft Vitruvius, come at length. 
Our Beauties equal\ hut excel our Strength, 
Firm Doriqu€ Pillars found your f olid Bafe : 
The fair Corinthian crowns the higher Space i 
Thus all beloiv is Strength, and all above is Grace, 
In eafi Diahgue is FletcherV Pratfe : 
He mo<v'd the Mind, but had no Powr toraife. 
Great Johnfon did by Strength of Judgment pUaft- : 
Yet doubling Fletcher'/ Force, he wants his Eafe, 
in differing Talents both adorn" d their Age ; 
'efor the Study ^ f other for the Stage. 
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to Mr. eONGRBVB. 

One matched in Judgments both §er-matcb*d in Hli. 
In Him all Beautia^tbis Age ive fie, 
Ethcrege bis Courijhify Southern'j Purity ; 
Tbe Satire, JVrt, and Strength ofManfy Wicherly, 
AH this in bloQmtMg Youth jow have otchie-vd ; 
Nor are your foil d Contemporaries grie'v* d -, 
So much tbe S'vueetuejs ofjuur Manners move. 
We cannot entry you, hecaufi ow/ Litve^ 
Fahms,migit Joy in Scipio, ivhen hejatu 
A Bear die fs Con/ul made againft tbe Law, 
And join bis Suffrage to the Votes ^Rome; 
though he ijoith Hannibal luat overcome, 
Thus old RomaQp bo^^d to Raphael*/ Tame ; 
^nd Scholar to tbe Youth be taught^ became. 

Oh that your Brows my Laurel had/uftain^d, 
Well had I been deposed, if You had Reign' d! 
The Father had defcended for tbe Son; 
For only You are lineal to the Throne, 
Thus nuben tbe State one Edward did depofe; ^ 
A Greater ^dward in his Room arofe. 
But now, not /, but Poetry is curidi 
For Tom the Second Reigns like Tom the Firft, 
But let Urn not mijlake my Patrons Parti 
Nor caS his Charity their o<wn Defert, 
Yet this lProphefi\ Thoujbalt be feen, 
(Tbo^ nxjith fome /hort Parenthefis between:) 
High on tbe Throne of lVit\ and feated there. 
Not mine (that's littte) hut thy Laurel lu^ar. 
Thy firft Attempt an early Promi/e made. 
That early Promi/e this has more than paid. 
So bold, yet fojudicioujly you dare. 
That your leaft Prai/e is to be Regular. 
Time, Place, and Action, may ivitb Pains be ivrougbt^ 
But Genius muft be born \ and ne^uer can be taught. 
This is Your Portion ; this Your Nati*ue Store; ^ 
'6ea<v*My tiat but once nxas Prodigal before. ( 

fo ShakeTpear ga^ve as much ;Jhe eou'd notgi've him more, )^ 
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?*<» ilfr. C O N G R E V E. 

Maintain your Pofi : that's all the Fame you need\ 
Far *tis impoffihle yen fieiC d proceed. 
Already I am ijjorn *with Cares and Age ; 
And juft abandoning th^ ungrateful Stage : 
Unfrofitably kept at Heani^n^s Expence^ 
I live a Rent-charge on his Froifidence : 
But Tou, whom ev^ry Mufe and Grace adom^ 
Whom Iforefee to letter Fortune horn. 
Be kind to my Remains ; and oh defend, 
Againjfyour Judgment, your departed Friend! 
Let not th^ infulting Foe my Fame purfue ; 
But Jhade thofe Laurels luhich defcend to Tou: 
And take for Tribute what thefe Lines exprefsi 
Tou merit more ; nor cou^d my Lave do lefs. 

John Drydea. 



o 
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P R O L O G U E, 

Spoken by Mrs. BracegirdU. 

MOORS haw this Wtg (as Story tells) to knovt 
Whether their Brats are trufy got, or no ; 
Into the Sea the Netu-iorn Babe is thrown^ 
^hert^ as InftinS direds, tojtjtiim, or drown ^ 
A barbarous Device, to try ifSpoufe 
Has kept religioujly her l^uptial Vows^ 

Such are the Trials Poets make of Fla^s : 
Onfythey trufi to more inconftant Seas} 
So does our Author, this his Child commit 7 

To the tempeftuous Mercy of the Pit^ ?• 

To iitonv if it be truly born of Wit. J 

Criticks avaunti for you are Fifls of Prey ^ 
And feed, like Sharks, upon an Infant PUc^^ 
Be e'v'ry Monfter of the Deep a<wivf\ 
Lefs have a fair Trial, and a clear Sea. 

Let Nature *ujorkf and do not Damn toojoonp ^ 

For Life nuillftruggle long ere it Jink donjon : > 

And woilt at leafi rife thrice, before it drown* J. 

Let us confider, had it been our Fate, 
Thus hardly to be proved Legitimate ! 
I 'will not Jay, tue'd allies banger been. 
Wore each tofufferfor his Mother^ s Sin : 
But, by my Troth, I cannot avoid thinking. 
How nearly fome good Men might have fcap^dfinking* 
But Heaven be prais'' d, this Cuftom is confined 
Alone to tV Offspring of the Mujes kind: 
Our Chriftian Cuckolds are more bent to Pity ; 
7 know not one Moor-Husband in the City. 
Ith* good Man's Arms the Chopping Baftard thrives. 
For he thinks all his ovt;n that is his Wives. 

Whatever Fate is for this Play defignd. 
The Foci's fur e he fiallfome Comfort find: 
For if his Mufe has plafd him falfe, the worfi f 

That can befall him, is to be divorced ; f 

You Husbands judge, if that, he to be Cursed* 3 
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Dramatis Perfonse. 

M E N. 

MasJ^ive/l, A Villain ; pretended") 

l^^riend to Mtlkfint, Gallant to ( * ^r^ ^ *-» 4 ^ 

Lady r(^«f^xi;W, and in Love f ^'^^ ^''''^'*"* 

with Cynthia. J 

Lord Touch-woed, Uncle to Mellefont. Mr. Kynajhn, 
Mellefontj promifed to, and in Love Znj, rrrfi- 

Jih Cynthia. \Uv. Wtlham.. 

Careie/s^ his Friend. Mr. Ferbruggen^ 

'Lord Fr9tbt A Solemn Coxcotnb. Mr. Bowman. 
Brisk, A pert Coxcomb. Mr. Powe//, 

Sir PauIP/yant, An Uxorions, Fool- > 

i(h, old Knight ; Brother to Lady > Mr. Doggef, 

Toucbwdod, and Father to Cyntbia, 3 

WOMEN. 

Z^ady Toucbnjoodd, In Love with Mellefint Mrs. Barrey, 
Gyntbia, l>aughitr to Sir Paul by 2 

a former Wife, promifed to MeU > Mrs. Braeegirdh. 

lefont. 3 

Lady Frotb, A great Coquet; Pre- ^ 

tender to Poetry, Wit, and Learn> > Mrs. Momntfirt. 

ing. !> 

Lady Pfyant, Infolent to her Hus- > «yr |. . , 

band, and eafy to any Pretender, i^"' ^^'-^^- 

Chaplain^ Boy, Footmen^ and Attendants, 

The S C E N E, A Gallery in the Lord Touch- 
wQoi% Houfe with Chambers adjoining. ' 
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THE 

Double-Dealer/ 



A C T I. S C E N E I. 

A Gallery in the Lord Touchwood 'jr 
Houfe^ with Chambers adjoining. 

Enter CarelcG', Crojfmg the Stage^ with his Hat^ 
Gloves^ and Sward in his Hands ; as juft ri[en 
from Table : MeWcfotit following hint. 

M E L L K F O N T. 

S^ E Z>, Ned, WhiAcr fo faft ? What, turn'd 
Flincher I Why, y«u wo*aot leave us ? 

Care. Where are the Women ? i'm wea- 
f ry of guzIiRg, and begin to think them the 
i better Company. 

Me/. Then thy Rcaion daggers, and 
thou'rt almoft Drunk. 

Care. No, Faith, but your Fools grow noify— r-^and 
if a Man mull endure the Noifeof Words without Senfe, 
I think the Women have more Mufical Voices, and be- 
come Nonfenfe better. 
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i6 7be Double-Dealer. 

Mil Why, they arc at the end of the Gallery; retired 
to their Tea, and Scandal ; according to their Ancient 

Cuftom, afcer Dinner. But I made a Pretence to 

follow you, becaufe I had fomethingto iay to yon iapri^ 
▼ate, and I am not like to have many Opportunities this 
Evening. . -' 

Care, And here's this Coxcomb moft critically come tm 
interrupt yoa. 



SCENE IL 

\To them\ Brisk. 

Brhk, Boys, boys, Lads, where arc you ? What, Ao you 
give ground ? Mortgage for a Bottle, ha ? Carelefsy this is 
your Trick; you're always fpoiling Company by leaving 
k. 

Can, And thou art always fpoiling Company by com* 
ing into't. 

Brisk, Pooh, ha, ha, ha, I know you envy me. Spite, 
proud Spite, by the Gods I and burning Envy— 1*11 be 
judged by MelUfont here, who gives and takes Raillery 
better, you or I. Pfhaw, Man, when I fay you fy^ 
Company by leaving it, I mean you leave no Body for 
the Company to laugh at. I think there I was with yoa» 
ha ? MelUfont. 

Mel O' my Word, Brisks that was a home thraft, yon 
have filenc*d him. 

Brisk, Oh, my Dear MelUfont, let me perifli. If thoa 
art not the Soul of Converfation, the very Eilence of Wi^ 
and Spirit of Wine,— —The Duce take me, if there were 
three good Things faid, or one underflood, fince thy Am. 

putation from the Body of our Society, He, I think 

that's pretty and metaphorical enough : I*gad I could not 
have uid it out of thy Company,— Ctfr^/-p/}, ha ? 

Can, 
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r^^ Double Dealbr, 17 

Care, Hum, ay, what is't ? 

Brisk. O, Mon Caur ! What is't f Nay gad I'll punifli 
you for want of Apprehenfion : The Duce take me if I 
ceil you. 

Mel. No, no, hang him, he has no Tafte,— — But, 
dear Brisk, excufe me, I have a little Bufmefs. 

Care, Pr'y thee get thee gone ; thou fee'fl we are ierlous/ 

Mel, We'll comeimmediately,ifyou'libutgoiD, and 
keep up good Humour and Senfe in the Company: Pr'y« 
thee do, they'll fall aileep elfe. 
. Brisk, Tgadfothey will— Well I will, I will, gad you 
fiiall command me from the Zenith to the Nadir, — But 
the duce take me if I fay a good thing 'till you come,— 
But pr'ytheedear Rogue, makehaile, pr'y thee make hade, 
I ihall hurft elfe. — And yonder your Uncle, my Lord 
7oucb<weod, fwears he'll diiinherit you, apd Sir PaulPiyant 
threatens todifdaim you for a Son-in-Law, and my Lord 
Froth won't dance at your Wedding to Morrow ; nor, 
the Duce take me, I won't write your Epithalamium— - 
and fee what a Condition you're like to be brought to. 

Mel, Well> I'll fpeak but three Words, and follow you. 

Brisk. Enough, enough, Carelefsy bring your Appro* 
hcnfion along with you. 




Mdlefont, Careleis. ^ 

Can, Pert Coxcomb. 

Mei, Faith'tis a goodnatnr'd Coxcomb, and has very 
entertaining Follies — ^You mufl be more humane to him ; 
at this Jundure, it will do me Service. I'll tell you, I 
would have Mirth continued this Day at any rate ; tho' 
Patience purchafe Folly , and Attention be paid with Noife : 
There are Times when Soife aiay be unfeafonable, as well 

as 
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i8 Sn&tf DauBLE- Dealer^ 

as Truth. Pr*ythee^do thou wear none to Day; bub al- 
low 5r/jif to have Wit, that thou ma/ft feema Fool. 

Care, Why, how now ^ why this extravagant Propofr 
tion ? 

. Mei. O, I would have no room for ferious Defign^for 
I am jealous of a Plot. I would have Ndfe and Impexy 
tinence keep my Lady Touchwood s Head from workiBjg : 
For Hell is no ihore bufy than her Brajn^ nor contains 
more Devils, than that Imaginations. 

Care. I thought your Fear of her had been over— •!§ 
not to Morrow appointed for yourMarri age with Cynthia ; 
and her Father, Sir FaulPlyunt^ come to fettle the Wri- 
tings this Day, on purpofe ? 

Mel, Trae ; but you Ihall judge whether I have not 
Reafon to be alarm'd. None befides you, and Masknuett, 
are acquainted wjch the Secret of my Aunt Touchwood 
vielent PaiFion for me. Since my firft Refufal of her 
A^re(!es, (he has endeavour *d to do me all ill OfEces 
with my Uncle; yet has manag'd*em with that SubtiJty, 
that to him they have born the Face of Kindnefs ; while 
^er Malice, like a dark Lanthorn, only ihone upon me, 
where it was direded, Still it gave me lefs Perplexity ta 
prevent the Succefs of her Difpleafure, than to avoid thfe 
Importunities of her Love ; and of two Evils, I thought 
my felf favoured in her Averfion : But whether urg'd by 
her Defpair, and the fhort Profpedl of Time fhe faw, to 
accomplifh her Deiigns s whether theHopes of Revenge, 
or of her Love, terminated in the View of this my Mar- 
riage with Cyniififlt I know not i but this Morning (he 
furpri^'d me in my Bed.— — 

Car^ Was there ever fuch a. Fury f *tis well Nature has 

liot put it into htr Sex's Power to ravifh Well, blefs 

us I proceed. What follow'd P 

Mel. What at firflamaz'd me ; for I look'd to have fecn 
her in all the Tranfports of a flighted and revengeful Wo- 
man : But when I expe£lcd Thunder from her Voice, and 
Lightning in her Eyes ; I faw her melted into Tears, and 

hufh'd 
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l&uihM into a Sigh. It was long before either ofus fpoke, 
Pa^on had tyM her Tongue, and AmazemenCmtne.— ^ 
In ihort, the Confeqaettce was thus, (he omitted nothing 
that the moft violent Love could urge, or tender Wordt 
Qxprefs ; which when ihe faw had no eflfed, but ilill I 
pleaded Honour and Nearneis of Blood to my Uncle ; then 
came the Storm I fear'd at firft : For Parting from my 
Bcd'Cide like a Fury, flie flew to my Sword, and with 
much ado I prevented her doing me or her felf a Mifchief: 
Having diiarm'd her, inaGmt of PaiTionfheleftme, and 
in a Rcfolution, confirmed by a thousand Curfes, not ta 
dofe her Eyes, 'till they had feen my Ruin 

Care. Exqaifitc Woman! But what the Devil docs (lie * 
think, thou hall no more Sen(c, thanto get an Heir upon 
ier Body to difinherit thy felf: for as I ukeit this Settle- 
ment upon you, is, with a Provifo, that your Uncle have 
no Children 
: MeL It is fo. Well, the Service you are to do me, will 
be a Pleafurc te your felf; I muft get you to engage my 
LAdy Pljani all this Evening, that my pious Aunt may 
not work her to her IntercA. And if you chance to fecure 
her to your ftlfy you may incline her to mine. She's 
handfom, and knows it ; is very filly, and thinks (he has 
Senfe, and has an old fond Husband. 

Care. 1 confefs, a very feir Foundadon for a Lover to 
build upon. 

Afc/. For my Lord Frotb, he and his Wife will be fuf. 
Iiciently taken up, with admiring one another, and Brisk'a 
Gallantry, as they call it. I '11 obferve my Uncle my felf; 
and yaci MasAfweJ/ has promifed me, to watch my Aunt 
narrowly, and give me notice upon any Sufpicion. As 
for Sir Pau/, my wife Father inUw that is to be, my Dear 
Cynthia has fuch a fhart in his Fatherly Fondnefs, he 
would (carce make her a Moment uneafy, to have her hap- 
py hereafter. 

• Care. So, yoQ have mannM your Works : but I wi(h 
you may not have the weakeil Guard, where the'Enemf 
ts Ihongeft. Mt/, 
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MiL MaskiveJi, you mean ; pr'ythcc why fhould yoU 
fiifpe^l him ? 

Care. Faith I cannot hdp it, you know I never lik'd 
him ; I am a little fuperflitious in Phyiiognomy. 

Mel.Ht has Obligations of Gratitude, to bind him to me ; 
his Dependence upon my Unde is through my Means. 

Care. Upon your Aunt, you mean. 

Me/. My Aunt I 

Care, I*m miflaken if there be not a Familiarity be- 
tween them, you do notfufped : Notwithllanding her Paf- 
£00 for you. 

Me/, Pooh, pooh, nothing in the World but his Defign 
to do me Service ; and he endeavours to be well in her 
Efleem^ that he may be able to effect it. 

Care, Well, I ihall be glad to be milUken ; but, your 
Aunt^s Averfion in her Revenge, cannot be any Way fo efFe- 
£lually fhewn, as in bringing forth a Child to difinherit 
you. She is handfom and cunning, and naturally wanton. 
MasJc<we//k Flefh and Blood at beft, and Opportunities be- 
tween them are frequent. His AfFe&ion to you, you 
have confefTed, is grounded upon his Inteneft, that you 
have tranfplanted ; and fhould it take Root in my Lady, 
I don't (ee what you can expedl from the Fruit. 

Me/, I confe^ the Confequence is viiible, were your 
Sufpicions juft. —But fee, the Company is broke up, 
let's meet 'em. 

SCENE IV. 

[ft tbm] Lar</Touchwood, Lord Froth, Sir Paul Plyant, 
and Brisk. 

Ld. Touch. Out upon't. Nephew — Leave your Father- 
in-law, and me to maintain our Ground againft young 
People. 

Mil. 
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I MiL I beg your Lordihip's Pardon— We were joft re- 

turning.—'—— 

Sir Paul. Were you. Son ? Gadsbud muck better as it 
is — Good, ilrange ! I fwear Tm almoft tipfy-=-t'othcr 
Botde would have been too powerful for me,— as fure as 
can be it would.— We wanted your Cbmpany, but Mr. 
^r«i— Where is he? I fwear and vow, he's a moft fa- 
cetious Perfon— and thebeft Company. — And my Lord 
Fr§tif, your Lordihip is fo merry a Man» he, he, he. 

I ^ Ld. Fr«M. O foy, Si^; Paul, what do you mean ? Merry ! 

barbarous I I'd as lieve yon caird me Fool. 

Sir Paul, Nay, I proteH and vow now, ^tis true; whea 
Mr. ^r/ji( jokes, your Lordihip's Laugh dees fo become 
you, he, he, he. 
I Ld.iVff/^. Ridiculous ! Sir Paul^ you're firangely mi{^ 

1 taken, I find Champagne is powerful. I afiiire you. Sir 
I ^ Paul, 1 laugh at no Body's Jefi but my own, or a Lady's;. 
' I affiire you. Sir Paul. 

i BriiA, How ? how, my Lord ? what affront my Wit t 

liCt me periih, do I never lay any thing worthy to be 
laugh'd at ^ 
^ Ld,. Froth. O'foy, dont mi&pprehend me, I don't fa/ 
6>, for I often fmile at your Conceptions. But there is 
nothing more unbecoming a Man of Quality^ than to 
Laugh ; 'tis fuch a vulgar Expreffion of the Paifion ! every 
Body can laugh. Then efpecially to laugh at the Jell of 
an inferior Perfon, or when any body elfe of the iame 
Quality does not hugh with one ; ridiculous f To be plea* 
fed with what pleaies the Croud ? Now when I laugh^ 

1 always laugh alone. 
Brisk. I fuppofe that^s becaufe you kagh at your own 

Jefts, Pgad, ha, ha, ha. 

Ld. Fr^tb. He, he, I fwear tha', your Railleiy jwovokea 
me to a Smile. 

Brisk. Ay, my Lord, it*5 a fign I hit you in the Teeth, 
if yoH ihcw'em. 

Ld. Froth. 
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- Ld. Froth. He, he, he, I Avear that's fo very pretty, I 
can't forbear. » 

Cars. I find a Quibble bears more fway in your Lord- 
ihip*s Face, than a Jeft. 

Ld. Touch. Sir Paul, if you pleafe we'll retire to the 
.Ladies, and drink a Difti of Tea, to fettle our H^ads. 

Sir PauL With all my Heart. — Mr. Bruk, you*U 
come to us, -—or call mo when you joke, I'll be ready ltd 
laugh incontinently . 



S C E N E V. 
Mell^moot> Carelefi, Urd Froth, Br yc. 

Mel. But does your Lordflnp never fee Comedies? 

Ld. Froth. O yes, fometlmes^ — But I never laugh, 

Mil, No ? 

Ld. Froth. Oh, no,— Never laugh indeed. Sir. ♦ 

Care. No ! why what do you go there for ? 

Ld. Froth. To diftifigaiih my felf f rom the Commonal- 
Cy> and mortify the Poet&; The Fellows grow fo conceit- 
ed, when any of their fool^ih Wit prevails upon the Side- 
Boxes-- 1 fwear»— fa«,iie,ltf, 1 have often condraia'd 

my iaelinatiotts to laugh, he, he, he, to avoid giving 

them Encouos^flieat. 

Mel You are auel to yoor felf» my Lord, as well as 
, jnalidoustoth«ffi. 

Ld. Froth. I confefs I did my ielf feme Violence at 
. Mt, bat now, I think I havecooqoer'd it. 

Brisi. Let meperiih, tny Lord, but theie k ibmethi^g 
'«ay^nacular in the HamiHur $ 'tis tJtDc, it makes againft 
Wit, and I'm forry for feme Friends of nufiothAt write, 
I tet — Vpdt I iove to be fiMiUdofu— i^4y» duce take me 
there's Wit in't too— And Wit mull be foil'd by Wit ; oat 
a Diamond with a Diamond ; no other way, I'gad. 

Ld. Froth. 
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Ld. fr(Ah. Oh« I ckoi:^hc )roa woald not be long be< 
fore you found out the Wit. 

. Care. Wit ! In wliat ? Where the Devil's the Wit, in 
not laughing when a Mati has a mind to't \ 

Brisk. O Lord, why can't you fold it out? — ^Why there 

'tis, in the not laughing — Don't you apprehend me ? ^ 

My Lord, Cankfi is a very honeft Fellow, but hark'ye,-- 
you undcrHand me, ibmewhat heavy, a little ihalkw, or 
fo.— Why 111 tell you now, fuppofe now you come 
iip to me— -— Nay, pr'ythee C«m#/^beinftru£bed. Sup>- 
pofe, as I was faying, you come up to me holdii^ your 

Sides, and laughing, as if you would — Well 1 look 

grave, and ask the Canfe of this immoderate Mirt h ■ 
You laugh on ftill, and are not able to tell me— Still I look 
grave, not fo much as fmile. 

Cart, Smile, no, what the Devil fhoul(f you fmile atf 
wJienyoufuppofeIcan*tteUyouf . 

Brisk, Pihaw, plhaw, pr'y thee don't interupt me— — 

But I tell you, you ihall tell me ^at laft But it 

ihall be a great while firft. 

Care. Well, but pr'ythee don't let it be a great while, 
becaufe I long to have it over. 

Bri^, Well then, you tell me fome g6od Jeft,^r very 
witty Thing, laughing all the while as if you were ready 
'tts d i e*? *and I hear it» and io(^ thus-*— Would not you 
be difappointed ? 

. Cate. Nos for if it wei« a witty Thing, I fhould not 
exped you to underitand it. 

Ld. fr^h, O foy, Mr. Carthfs, all the World allows 
. Mr. Briek to have Wit> my Wifb &y8 he has a great deaL 
I hope you think her a Judge. 

Brisk. Pooh, my Lord, his Voice goes for nothing. — 
I can't tell iiow to make hin»appreh«id.«^Tahett t'other 
Way. S«^)ofb I firy a witty thing to you ? 
V Cmn Then IfhaUbrdi&ppoiiMed indeed. 

Mel. Let him alone, Brisk^ he is obiUnately bent not 
tm be inftnidted. 
* Brisks 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



14 ^he Double-Dealer. 

Brisk. I*m forry for him, the Dace take me. 

MeL Shall we go to the Ladies, ray Lord ? 

Ld. Froth. With all my Heart, methinks we a^e a So« 
litude without ^em. 

Mel Or, what fay you to another Bottle of Champagne ? ^ 

Ld. Froth. O, for the Univcrfc,? not a Drop morel be- 
ftech you. O intemperate I I have a fiuihmg in my 
Face aheady . [Takes out a Pocket Glafi and leeks in it. 

Brisk, Let me fee, let me fee, my Lord, 1 broke my 
Glafs that was in the Lid of my Snuff-Box. Hum I Duce 
take me, I have encouraged a Pimple here too* 

[Takes the Glafs and look f^ 

Ld. Froth, Then you muft mortify him with a Patch i 
my Wife (hall fupply you. Come Gentlemefif «/&«/> here 
is Company coming. 



SCENE VI. 

Lady Touchwood and Maskwelf. 

L. Touch, ril hear no more. Y*are falfe and ua- 

grateful ; come, I know you falfe. 

Mask. I have been frail> I confefe. Madam, for yoor 
Lady fhip's Service. 

L. Touch. That I fhould tmft a Man, whom I had known 
betray his Friend ! 

Mask. What Friend have I betray'd ? Or to whom ? 

L. Touch. Your fond Friend Melhfont^ and to me ; cu 
you deny it? 

Mask. I do not. 

L. Touch. Have you not wrong'd my Lord, who has 
been a Father to yon in your Wants, and given you Be- 
ing? Have you not wrong'd him in the higheft manner^ 
in his Bed ? 
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I ilftfiil. WithyonVLadyihip't hc1p,indibr ytwrSenrice, 
as I told you before. I can't deny that neither. — ^Any' 
thing more. Madam ? 

• L: Tmub. More ! Audacioas Villain. O, what's more«. 
J0«ioft ttkY Shame^^ni-iiave yon not diihcnoarM me ? 

Mask. No» tharlpfey i for I nerer told in all my Life V 
So that Acco&tion*s anfwer'd; on to the next. 

L. foucL Death, do yon dally with my Paffion ? Inib- 
lent Devil ! But have a care,— ^Provoke me not ; ibr, hy ^ 
the £temal Fire, /ou ihallnot *^pe my Vengeance. -«« 
Calm ViUain ! How unconcemM he ^nds, confeffing 
Treachery, and Ingratitude I Is there a Vice morebkck! 
— O I haye Exct^, thooikads for my Faults; Fire in 
my Temper, Faffions in my Soul, apt to ev'ry Provoca- 
tion ; opprefTed at once with Love, and with Defpair. 
]$at a fedate, a thinking Vilhun, whofe black Blood ruflt 
temperately bad, ^hat Excti& can dear f 
\ Mask, Will you be in Temper, Madam ? I would not 
talknot to be heard. I have been[<$^« nvalks aboutdiforder*J\ 
a very great ^ogae for your &ke, and you reproach torn 
with ir;i am ready to be a Rogue fiill, to do you Ser- 
vice ; and you are flih^ng Confdence and Honour in my 
J^aoe, to rebate my Inclinations. How am I to behave : 
my(d{} You know I am your jQreaaire> my Life and 
fortune in yosr Power ; to diibblige you, brings me cer- 
tain Ruin. Allow it, I .would betray. you, I would not 
be a Traitor to my felf ; I don't pretend to Honefty, i>e» 
caufe you know I am a.Rafcal : But I would convince 
you from.the Necef&ty of my being firm to yon. 

L. Touch. Neceffity , Impudence f Can no Gratitude in- 
cline you, np Obligations touch you ? Have nol my For-' 
tune, and my Pofon been fubjt£M to your.Plealuref. 
Were yon not in the Nature of a Servants and have hot 
I in efid made you Lord o^.aUf . of me, and of tey Lord } 
Where is that humble Love» the Languiihmg» that Ado- 
fation,iii4u€h once was paid mc;, and cveclaffiiBgty ^8%* 
edf . . - : . . 

£ Mask. 
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Mash Fkt» vxmA in my Heart, wJiciioe notiiing can 
remove 'cm, yet you 

Xi.fauch. Yet, what yet? 

Moik. Nj^y, QiifcOBoeiretDe not. Madam, whm I4y 
I have had a GenVous, and a FaiAliilPafion, which j^^ 
had never favoar'd, but throagh 4l^ge and Policy. . 

L. ^ouch. Ha \ 

Mask. Look you. Madam, we are alone, -^--Prayccn- 
tain your felf, and hear me. You know you ]ov*d your 
Nephew, when I firiliighM for you; I quickly found it;' 
an Argument that I Lov'd ; for with that Art you Veil'd 
your PaffioBj *cwas imperceptible to all but Jealous Eyes. 
This Difcovery made mth]A\l confefs it ; for by it, I 
thought you in uxj Power. Your Nephew's Scorn of 
you, added to my Hopes 8 1 watch'd the Occafien, and 
took you, juft Repulfed hy him, wmm at once, with 
Love and Indignation; yourDifpofition, my Arguments, 
and happy Opportunity, accompliih*d my De/ign ; I preil 
the yielding Minute, and was bleft. How Ihavelov^d- 
you fmce, Words have not fhewn^ then how fhould 
Words exprefs ? 

L. 76ucb, Well, motiifying Devil ! ——And have I not 
met your Love with forward Fire? 

Mask^ Your Zeal I giant was ardent, bat mifphic'd j 
there was Revenge in view ; that Woman's Iddhad dc- 
fild the Tem|>leof theGod, andLove wasoftadea Mo<^. 
Worfhip.— — A Son and Heir would have cdg'd young 
MiUifmt upon the Brink of ^uin, and left him none but 
you to catch at for Prevention. 

L. 79ucb, Again, provoke me ! Doyou windmeltkea 
Larum, only toroufe my own ftill'd Soul for your Diver- 
iron? Confuiioft \ 

Mask, Nay, Madam, I'm gone^ if you relapfe, — ^What 
needs this ? \ fay nothing but what you your i^U in open 
Hours of Love, have told me. Why fhould you deny it ? 
Nay, how can you? Is notall this prefenc Heat owing to 
theifame Fire ? Do you not love him ftill ? How have I; 

this 
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this Day offended you, but in not breaking ofF bis Match 
m\h Cynthia^ Which ere to Morrow ihall be done,—- *- 
had yoa bnt Patience. 

L. T9uth, How, whttfiud yoU|JI/tffji^tf»ft^-^AnociKr 
Caprice to unwind my Temper? 

MgtiL By Hear'ti, no ; i am yoor Slafr, dvt Sliire tf 
all ^bur Plfeafures; and will not reft 'till I We given yoa 
Peace, would yon fuffer me. 

L. Touck D, KisshvJtH, ia'MttfHad{%dre me from 
thee, thou know'ft me, know'il the very inmofi Windin|rs 
aD4 AdMfftstf my SM.'^-^&kAiiiefint! Ibilfn«; \hfflt. 
ried to Mdrrow ! Ikfykit ftHfta me. Yet ihy Boulknpws 
I hate hiift tab: Let hiibbatdiicefie ihine, atidnexc im- 
mediate Ruin feizehim. 

Mmk, Compdfe yodr {Hf, yoa fhall po^fs and ruin him 
ttJOj'-^^WiU that pleafeyoa? 

. L. Touch. How, how ? Thoodetr, thoupredous Vll« 
Wfii^kow.?' 

M»sh Yott'have already been tampering with my Lad jr 

L. Touch. I have ; She is ready for any Imprdlion I 
think fit 

Mask. Shemuft be throug^y perfaaded, thvxMMifont 
W9CS her. 

L. Touch. She is fo credulous that way naturally, and 
likes him fo well, that (he will belteve it Mer thin I can 
l^iKitede her. But I d Wi*t fe« what you can propofe from 
ibcha trHliAgI>e^) for Iter iirft oonverfing with Md- 
iejbnt, vHHeoirviiiceberof the cemrary. 

Mask, I know it. — I don't depend upoA it.— — Btrt It 
will ptepfltl^ ibmethilig eke ; ftnd gain us Leifure to lay a 
ftrMger Hot : If I gain a little Time, I ihall not want 
X:^fnti4viiice. 

One Minute gives ln<uention to deftroy^ 
What to rebuild ^ <will a w^ole Jge employ. 

B z A cr 
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A CT IL SCE NE L 

Udy Froth and Cynthia. 

Qr«f.TND£ED» Madam! Is it poflible your Lady* 
A (Up could have been (o much in Love? 

L. FroiL I could not il^ep J I did not ileep one wink 
for three Weeks together. 

(^»/. Prodigious ! I wonder Want of Sleep, and fo 
much Love, and To much Wit as your Ladyfliip has^ 
did not turn your Brain. 

L. FrotL O my dear Cynthia, yoa muft not rally your 
JFriend, — — — But really, as you fay, I wonder too, 

^ But then I had a Way. — For between 

you and I, I had Whimfies and Vapours, bat I gave 

them Vent. 

. -Cynt, How pray, Madami 

L. Froth. O I writ, writ abundantly, Doyoii 

never write? 

Qnt. Write, what^ 

L. Froth. Songs, Elegies, Satires, Encomiums, Pane- 
gyricks, Xampoons, Plays, or Heroick Poems. 

Cy§u. O Lord, not I, Nfadam ; I*m content to be a 
courteous Reader. 

L. Froth. O Inoonfiftent ! In Love, and not write f if 
my Lord and I had been both of your T^per, wehad 
never come together, — O blefs me I What a ikd thing 
would that have been, if my Lord and I fhoold never 
have met! 

Cynt. Then neither my Lord nor yon would ever have 
^ met with your Match> on my Confciencc* 

h.Fnih. 
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^ Ij., Froth. O* my Confdence no more, we (hoald ^ 
tm £iy*ft right ■ For fare my Lord Fnth is 8s 

fine a dentleman, and as 'much a Man of Quality ! Ah f 
nothing at all of the common^Air, — I think Imayiay 
hcfwanta nothing, bat a blue Ribbon and a Star, to make 
him fhine, the very Phofphoros of ear Hemiiphere. 
Do yoQ underfbnd thoft two hard Words? If yoa don^t, 
1*11 explain *em to yoa. 

Cy/it. Yes, yes, Madam, Tm not Co ignorant,^ 

At kaH I won*t own it, to be troubkd with your Jn- 
flruaions* I4fiife: 

h^Frotb, Nay, I beg your Pardon ; but being, de- 
rived from the Greeks I thought you might have efcap'd 
the Etymology. ■ But Tm the more amaz*d to fin4 

^ou a Woman of Letters, and not write! filefs mel 
how can MtUefvnt believe yoa love him ? 

Cynt. Why Faith, Madam, he that won*t take mjr 
Word, (hall never have it under my Hand. 

L. Frotb. I vow MelUfonft a pretty Gentleman, bat 
methinks he wants a Manner. 

Cjnt. A Manner ! What^s that. Madam ? 

L. Froth. Some diftinguifliing Quality, as for Example, 
the BiilJir or BriUant oli Mr. Brisk \ the Solemnity, 
yet Complaifimce of my Lord, or fomething of his own 
that fhoald look a little Jt-nt'/iay qwji/bi he is toomoch 
a Mediocrity, in my Mind. 

Cynt. He does not indeed afied either . Pertneis or 
Formality ; for which I like him : Here he comes. 

L. Froth. And my Lord with him: Pray obferve the 
]>ifirence. 
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. L. Froth. Did mj Lord tell you ? Yes I vow, and 
the Subjed u my Lord's Love to me. And what do yo« 
think T call it ? I dare fwear you wont giteis * ■ 

Vh Si/laM, ha, ha, ha. 

BrifA* Becaufe my Lord's Titlt^s Froth, Pgadsha, 
ha* ha, dace take me, very i frofoj and furprizing, Jia, 
ha, ha. 

L. Froth. He, ay, it it not I ■ " ■ and then'! 

call my Lord Sfumojb; and my felf.what d*ye think I 
call my felf? 

Brtjh. LaSilU may be ■■ *gad I cannot 

tell. 

i,, Frfith, BUdj, that's all ; ]uft my own Name. 

Brisk. Biddy ! Tgad very pretty « Dace 

take me if your Ladyfliip has not the Art of inrprir 
£ng the moft naturally in the World, ' '■■ I 

liope yon will make me happy in commnnicating the 
Poem. 

L. Froth. O you muft be my Confident^ I muft a&k 
your Advice. 

Brisk. Vm yoor homUe Servant, let me periik,-— 
I prcfome your Lady fhip has read Bofm f 

L. Froth. O yes and Rmfime, and Dader npon Ari- 

Jotli and Horace. h/Ly Lord, you mnft not be 

jealous, Vm communicating all to Mr. Brisk. 

Ld* Froth. No, no^ rU'allow Mr. Brisk i have you 
nothing about you to Ihew him, my Dear? 

L. Froth. Yes, I believe I have." ■ Ut.BrUJk^ 

come will yon go into the next Room } and there Fil 
ihew you what I have. 

Ld. Froths VIX ^alka Turn in the Garden, and come 
to you. 



S C E N B 
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SCENE III. 
Mellefon^ CyathuL 

Mil. YooVe thoughtful^ CyntbimT 
Cymt. Vm thmkiiig» tho* Marriage nako Maar aadt 
Wife one Fleih, it leaves them ilill two Fools ; «nd 
diey beoomc more ooofpicttous by fettmg off one an-; 
other. 

Mg/. That's onl J when two Foob meet^ and their 
FMm are oppos^I. 

Cjmt. Nay, I hare known two Wits meet^ and by 
the Oppolkkm of their Wit, render themfelves as ri- 
dicalons as Fook Tis an odd Game we*re gphig to: 
play at : What think yoa of drawing Stakes, and giving^ 
orerinUme! 

Md. No haiig% that's not endeayooring to win,* be^^ 
canle k's poffibie we may lofe ; fince we have ihuffleil 
and cat, tet^t e'en torn up Trump now. 

CyMt. Then I find it's like Cards, if ekher of us have 
^ good Hand it is an Accident of Fortune. 

Mel. N(^ Marriage is rather like a Game at 
Bowls; Fortune indeed makes the Match> and the* 
two nearcft, and fometimes the two fartheft are to- 
gether, hot the Game depends indrely npbn^^Judg* 
mcnt 

Qnt. Still it is a Game, and confequentljr one of u» 
muft be a Lokt, 

Mil. Not at all ;. only a friendly Trial of Skilli 
and: the Winnings to be laid out in an Ehtertainmenc^ 

-^ What's here, the Mufick!- Oh, my Lori 

lias promised the Company a new SongJ well get Vm» 
to give if us by the way. fMuficians croffng^ th$ Stage, 1^ 
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14 T^ht Dovble^Dealab.. 

Pray let us have the Favour of you, to pradifc the Sonj 
before the Company hear it. 

SONG. 

-' 

I. 

CYnthia firvwns, voUftitr t tvoo her, • . 

Tet Jbe^s wext if I give over i 
Muchjhe fears I Jhmid undo her^' 
But much more to loft her L§ver : 
Tims in doubting, fie refufesi 
And not ^winning, thus Jhe lofis. 
II. 

Pr^ythee, QytiihiZy look behind y^B ., . 
JgeMudWrinkhs fvijl o' ertg^ke yo^ i . 
Then^ too iaUyDefireyjill find you^ ^ . ... 
When the Bo^irtmfiforjake you, t ^ ..' 
Ihink^ O thi'nJk otb' fud C^onditim^ , ... 
To be paft, yet wfi Fruition* 

J^eL You Ihall have my Thanks below. 

\To the U^ficK ibey gff f*A 



SCENE lY. 

lT(f them] Sir Pa^l Ply^nt. emd Lady fly m. 

Sir Paul, Gads bud f J am provoked into » Fern\e»- 
tation, as my liady Froth faysj was ever the like read 
erf" ip Story? 

L. P. Sir Paul, have Patien/ce j let me aloa^ to rattle 
)iim up. 

Sir Paul Pray your Ladyfhip giv^ ^e leave to b^ 

angry Til rattle him up I ww^Jit yott> TH fi^H 

kirn, with a Certiorari^ 
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L. F. ¥w ftrk him» FU firk Mm my (elf ; pray, Sir 
•nw; bM yw canMnied. «^ 

Qw/. Blefs' me, what makes my Fatlier in luch a 
Paffionj*-— -Inever faw him tlM» belbre. 

Sir Paul, HM your felf conteniedi my Lady Pljant^ 
>»«> IfiadPa^oa comiag upo* me by Infladea, ami I 
cannot fubmit as formerly, therefbre give way. 

£. P. Mow BOW, will yea be«pleafecl to retire, and — 

Sir PaiA. No autrry will I iM€^ pleafed ; I am pleafed 
to be angry, that*s my Pkafureat this time. 

MU, What can this meani 

L. P. Gad's my Life, the Man's dijlraa:ed, why how 
now, who are you ? What^ am I ? Slidikins cant I go- 
vern yon ? "What did I marry yoa fbr f Am I not to be 
^abToiute and untontxolabJe ^- Is it fit a Woiman of my 
Spirit, and Condu^, fhould be comradiflad'in a Matter 
«f this Concern ? 

' S\r PauL It concerns me, sAd'only me;.— — — 
Befidesy Tm not to be' govem^i ae all times. When I 
am in Tranquillity, my Lady P/ja^it (hall command 
Sir Paul } but when I am provok'd to Fury, I cannot 
incorpM'ate with Ratience and Reafeni ' ■ as foon 
may Tigers matph with Tigers, Lambs with Lambs, 
und cv^f Creature couple with its Foe, as the Poet 
(ays. * ■■ - " ■ ■ 

L. P. He's hot-headed ftill ! Tis in vain to talk to 
you ; but remember I have a Curtain-Le^ure for you, 
you difobedlent, headflrong Brutes 
' Sir Paui. No. 'Tis hecaufe I worft be Headihong,. 
•becaufe I wo»^ be a Brute, and- have my Head for- 
lify'd, that- 1 am thus exafperated, ■ But 1 will 

protect my Honour^ and yonder is the Violater of my 
Fame. 

L. P. *Tis my Honour that is- conccrn'd, and theV^ 
^elation was iotended to me. Your Honour ! You have 
none but what 'is in- my keeping, and I can difpo(e of 
k wlicnl pleafc— — thcrefofc don't provoto me. 
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i$ The DouBLB Dbalbr* 

Sir PmuL Hara» g»ds4md (be kyt true ■ Wdl» 

my I«dy march on> I will fight ander yoa then : I aim 
convinced, at fmr as Paffioa will permit. 

[L. Plyant ami Sir Paul mi# af U Mdkfont. 

L, P. Inhuman and treachcrooe 

Sir Paml Thou Scrpcatand firft Tempter afWbmtfi- 

kind.- 

. Cymt. Bleis me! Sir; Madam » what mean y«a? 

Sir Pna/. n^^ ^» come away %, tooch h|m no^ 
come hither. Girl, gp not near him, thtre'» nothing bnt 
Deceit aboat him; Snakies are in hit Peruke, and the 
Crooodik of Ni/su is inhii Belly, he will eat thee up 
alive. 

I^ P. Diihenoorable^ impudent Creature! 

JMU. For HeavVs Usjb, Madam, to whom do yo« 
dired^ this Language f 

L. P. Have I behavM my felf with all the Deomum 
and Nicety, befitting the Perfon of Sir PauTi Wife f 
Have I prefenr'd my Honour as it were in a Snow* 
honfefor thefe three Years paft? Havel been white 
and unfully'd even by Sir Pad himielf? 

Sir PtfW. Nay, flie has been an invincible Wife, 
even to me,, that's the Truth onV 

L*P. Have I, I iay, prefervM m'yfelf, like a fair 
Sheet of Paper, for you to make a Blot upon? — ^ 
. Sir Paul. And ihe ihall make a Siihile with any Wo- 
man in England. 

Mel. I amibamaz'd, I know- not what to fay. 

Sir Paul. Do you think my Daughter, this pretty 
Creature; gads bud (he's a Wife for a Cherubin I Dm 
you think her fit for nothing bat to be a Stalking- 
horfe, to. ftand before you, v^le yoa take aim at my 
Wife; Gads-bod I was never angry before in my lifi^ 
and Fll never be appeased again . 

Mel, Hell and Damnation ! This u my Aunt ; fuch 
Malice can be engendred no wiiere eUe. {Jfidg. 
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Tl^e Double^Dealbr. ^7 

L. P. Sir ^4mA tike Cynthia from his Sight ; letre me 
t&firike him with the Remorfe of his iniended Crime. 
C>»^ Pray, Sir, flay, heir him, I dare affirm he's Iff- 



Shr Paul Imiooeiitf Why hark'ee^ come hither Tfy, 
hatk*«e, I had it fifom his ^^t, my Sifter Tomchvoodr^ 
gifda^bod he does aot care a Farthing fcr any thing of 
tlwe» hot thy Portioir; why» he'k in love with my Wile; 
lie wooU have tantalizM thee, and niade a Codcold of 
ihy poor Father, and that wooU certainly have brokt 

aqr Heart ^rmfnre if everl flioohi haveHoms, they 

Would kill me ; they would never oome ktndly» I fluMild 
dieof'em, like a Child, that was catting hisTeeth*— 
I ihoald indeed, Tiy ■ therefore oome away s bat Pro- 
vldeace has prevented all., therefcre come away, when 1 
Udyoo. 

Cjnt. Inwftobey.. 



S C E N E V. 
Liufy Plyant, Mellefont. 

L.P. 0» Sadia^^thing I tSe Impiety of it ftartkam^i-* 
tawmng fi»good, ib fair a Crcatoie^ and one that lov^ 
yoa tenderly*^-'ds a Barbanty of Barbarities^ and no- 
thing could be goiky ofit ■ ■ 

MiL But the groitcft ViUainlmaginatkm can farm, I 
grant it; and next to the ViUany of fuch a Paa, is the 
ViUany of afperfing me with die Goilt. How ? which 
waywaslio wrong her F For yet I underftand yon not. 

L.P. Why^, ga^ my Life, CoufinMrZ/^^Ayoucan* 
netbefoperempcioryastocteny it}whenl tax you with 
it to year Face I: for now Sir Aiir/'s gone, yoaaieCiriMi 
JVMir/. 

Mil ^y HcaTXIloveher mofetha||ifiieJ?5^^ 



9? 



?i&4 JiiX\iB.hS'»J>EA L E &, 



I^.?. Fiddle^ ^<liUc;^ don't telLi9^oil^»a«i4 that, and 
cv*J7 Thing in the Worlds but give me MatbtfiiAqpbrI>»- 
niondradon, anfwer medire^y-^^^^But I hare noc.Pa»- 

dence Oh ! The Impiety of it, as I was faying -aod 

the unparallcird Wiokedaefs ! O merciful Fath^! How 
coald you think, to reverse Nature fo, tamajc^ the Sm^ 
Ur the Means ofTpropixm^ the Mfithef ? 
. JMjrZ. Thcil^aughter (o procure ^heMpth^S 

L. P. Al> far thtf lamnpt Cymthiuls^fmn Modier, I 
amJierFathei'.'A Wife; and thatVneaLcnough tomaj^k 
Incpft. 

iUf. Incej[i! Q.my pxedoo&.Aun^ and the Devil m . 
toDJundlion. \Jfidi- 

" \.. P. p rcfleS uf pn. theHoiiiMLof that, and then the 
Cujlt of deceiving every Body ; marrying the Daug/itei', 
only to make a Cuckold of {ti^ Father i and then feducing 
me, debauching my Purity, and perFcrtii)g-me iromthe 
Road of Virtue, in which I have trod thus long, and 
never made one Trip, not one faux fasi O confer it, 
what would you have to anfwer for, if you ihould pro- 
voke me to Frailty ? Alas ! Humanity is feeble, Heav*a 
knows! veryfec)»le, apidio(abl6ito(qf>poftit felf. 

Me/. Where am I ? Is it Day f and am I awake ? Ma- 
dam . 1- . ' 

L. P, And no Body knows how Circumftances mzy 
h tyji tngtthiei>-*t^Tomy!thinfcing» now X«ould feM 
|i«B;itamiefiibTappiattfMi>"*-»i^Bnt yet I know» ^cit'inK 
y«AUftf«ff.]»Q taknow wke^MT I ceuld^ not, there's 
BO Certainty in the Things-ef thisXift^ * 

ik^ik i «>>» ■ » -'■ . ' • 
.. . JU'A i> hpr^ . Af b inn tkeQtiBftipti^ 1% iv»#af Vtl rt^ 
fttfftAticl faflttr^'Z-Uidinif {ii««^-T-tht«9tee»<iWt aikmtr 
imsf^ iuf^mkmuh fviicat I^hdu^ it< O Gemini^ 
y#«A hai^ jbttpmghl aU thcBJood JiMo tmf^Jhaas^i Iwarrant 
A^m Wflcl,a»A,Tttrky;eoekt;0 iy,. QoaSiAMMfint r 
MeL Nay, Madam, hear me; I mean • 
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L. P. Hear you, no, wh FU deny you firft, and hear 
you. afterwards. For one doe» not know how one's 

if jnd may diange upon hearing. ^Hearing is one of 

the Senfes, and all the Senfes arc fallible s I won't troll 
my Hononr, I aifare yon;, my Honour it infidlible and 
unoomatable. - . ' . ^ i 

Me/. ForHeav'nsfaHc, M|i4^ni,: — 

L. P, O name it no more ^eis me, how can yon 

talfe ofHc^y'n^ and haw^ fa m(^ Wi<*cd»c6 io-your 

Heart? May. be yu^u don*t, think it a^Sin, ^Theyfty 

fw^ of you Gemtlemcn don't think it a Sin, M^y he 

it u no Sin to thfun tJiM dpn't think it. fi)» Indeed* if I 

did nqt think it a Sin fiu^AiUmy HpQoar> if it wctt 

no Sin, Bat then, to- marry my l>^«ghter, for thfi 

Convcnienqr* of frequent Opportunities,— TU never con- 
fer tQXhft; a^ fore at can l4 i-UJbreakthe Ma|di, 

Mil Death and Amaaameaty ^Madam, upon my 

Knees ' — r . 

L.F.N ay i nay, rifinip, eome you fliaM fee my Good- 
nature. I know Love is powerful, and no Body cao 
help his Paifion : Ta not your Fault ; nor I fwear it ia 
^ot ininef->^-rHow.c<an j[iielp it, tf Xh«ve Gharm»? And 
boyv^ can yon help it, ifji^ 9^ made^ Captive? I fw^ar 
it is pity it ftwiuld be 9, F4i4t,— j-^JBu^ my Hon^gr,— -r 
well, but your Hcmour, tcPr-r-^butthcSinl^-y^-^wcU bm 
the Hpccffiiy.. — r^O I^d^ h^e$ ibme Body comjng^ I 
dare not fiay . . We)l, you muft. confidcr of y onx Qrio^^ 
and llrivc.a^ much as.c^.bc ^^nft it,-'*-4fi¥c be furn 
— ^But don't be melancholick, don't defpair, — But nev«r 
iJijnkthj^tJ^'H grant yfiU4^y^th^g^, Q lior^nof-^'^BttC 
be fure you lay afide aJlT^hp^gl^. of .t)ir Marriage, .fiN) 
th^' I know jfiiliiPfv't. Iqvf (^Jkia^ onjjy a^ » BH^A >for 
jfm Paffioi^ tp one; y^t it.wiU,i^l^4?^^J€al(w^ 
Xord, whatiidJiso«^J^ft^<>^^4^>^»<^J^«a#'<^W^ 
for I m^SL notioye yotHrrimHth«rcforedan*t hope, > » ■ " ^ 
But don^t defpsdr aekher,«-«- O^ they're coming, , I mulj^ 

^ SCENE 
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40 Tde D OUBLE-D BALER. 



SCENE VI. 
Mdlefonto&irr. 



$i4l. [afiir A Pau/i.Ti So tBen.— ^fpite^f my Cart 

luy] Foreiight, I amcaag]it» caught in my ScGaritf, i 

Vet this was bat a ihallow Artifice, unworthy of my 
Matchiavilian Aunt : There muft be more behind, this is 
but the firftFlafliptheprfaniiigofher Engine; Deftraaion 
follows hards if not moH prefently prevented. 



SCENE Vll. 

[To html MaskweU. 

MiL MasJkviff, welcome, thy Prefence is a view of 
Land, appearing to my (hipwradkM Hopes: l^e-Witch 
has raisM the Storm, and her Minifters have done theii> 
Work ; you fee the Veffcls arc parted* 

Ma}J^. I know it; I met Sir Pft»/ towing away Cyn^ 
iih'a : Come, trouble not your Head, I'll join you together 
ere to Morrow Morning, or drown between you in the 
Attempt. 

Mil, There's Comfort ma Hand ftretch'd oat» to ontf 
that's finking; tho' ne'er ib far off: 

1^ MtsL No finking, nor no Danger,; Come, cheei^ 

ap; why you don't know, that while I plead for you^> 

your Aunt has givai tot a retaining Fee ; ^Nay, I am 

your greateft Enemy, and* tot docs but Journey- Woric 
nnder me. 

MtL Hai How'slUs^ 
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7%^ Doublb-Dealer. 41 

liiasL What d'ye think of my being employed in the 
Execution of all her Plou? Ha, ha, ha, by Heav'n it*8 
trae; I hare undertaken to break the Match, I have un- 
dertaken to make your Uncle diiinherit yoa, to get yoa 

tttrn'dout of Doors; and to Ha, ha, ha, Ican'ttelL 

yoa for Laughing, Oh ihe has open'd her Heart tb\ 

mc,' 1 amto turn you^a grazing, and to Ha, ha> 

ha, many Cynthia my &lf| there's a Plot for you. 

Mel Ha I O fte, I fee my rifing Sun I Light breaks thro* 
Qondt upon me, and I ihall live in Day — O my Mask- 
nviU! How ihall I thank or praifethee; Thou haft out- 
witted Woman.' ^Bat tell me, how could^ft thou thus 

get into her Confidence? Ha! How? But was it her 

Contrivance to perfuade my Lady Pffont to this extrava* 
g^ Belief? 

Mask^ It was, and te teU you the Truth I encouraged 
it for your Dlverfion: TJw>*^ it made yoa a little uneary 
for the preient, yet the Reflexion of it muft needs be 
■ e n t e r tai nin g, 1 warrant foe was very violent at foft. 

MeL Ha, ha, ha, ay, a very Fury; but I was moft ar 
fraid of her Violence at ]aSt, l iyoa. had not come as 
you did, I don*t know what foe might have attempted* 

Mask, Ha, ha, ha, I know her Temper. ^Well, yon 

mufl know then, that all my Contrivanoes were boc 
Bubbles; 'tillatla]| I pretended to have been long feoetly 
in love with Cynthia ; that did my Bufoacis; thatconviiH 
ced your Aunt, I might be tmfled; foice it wasas much my 
Intereft as hen to break the Matdi: Then, foe though 
my Jealoufy might qualify me to affiil her in her R». 
venge. And, in foort, in that Belief, told me the Seaetii 
of her Heart. At len^ we madoithis Agreement, if I 
acoomplifoher Dcfigns (as I told you before) foe has eib 
gag*d to put Cynthia with all her Fortune into my Power. 

Mil, She is moft gracious inher Favour,--^-"* Well, and 
dear Jack, how haft thou contrived ? 

MasL I would net have you fiay to hear it now;, for 
I don*t know, but foe may ctme this Way ; I am t^ 

meet 
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41 T^f DdU3XtE-I>BAt$R. 

meet her anon ; after that> T\l tell you the wl|oIc\iMter $ 
be here in this Gallery an Hour hence^ by that t^^n p I 
imagine our Conftiltation may be over. 
Me/. Iwill ; 'till then Succeisattend thee. 



SCENE VIIL 

Maskwell a/(im, 

'Till then, Succeft will attend mci for when I mtet 
you, I meet the oiUy GbBade to my Portime. Cynthia* 
let thyBeauty gild my Crimea; and whatfoever I commft 
ofiTreachery or Deceit, (hall be imputed to me at a \^c^ 
xit^p— Treachery^ what Treachciy? Love cancels all the 
Bonds of Frinodihip^ jmd feu Men right opon tl^etr firft 
Foundations* 

X)tttytO:Kings» Piety to Parcsfis, GrethttdctoBendio- 
JUm^ ^xiA Fiddity tq£riei|dt, areiiiill^ent and partknl^r 
.Ticft: But the Nam« of lUval «ttt» ^«bi alUionder, and h 
a general Acquittance -r-»> Rival is e^fual, and Love like 
Death an u^vejc&l Leveller of Mankind. Ha ! But is there 
AQC fiich a Thing at Hoeefty f Yes, and whofoever has 
it about hiofr, bears an Bnemy in hi$ Bread : For your 
honeft Man, as I take it, is that nice, fcrupulous, confci- 
CBtiomPeFfon, who will cheat no Body but him felf; fuch 
another Coxcomb, as your wife Man> who is too hard 
fbv all the World, and wMl be made a Fool ofby no Body, 
bathimf^: Ha, lia,ha: Well for Wifdom and Honefly, 
give me Conii^ ancfHypocrify 5 oh, 'tis fuch a Pleafure, 
ee^angle for fair-fec'd Fools I Then that hungry Gudgeon 
-Crcddity^willbiteat any thing— Why, letmefee, Ihave 
^ kme Face, thefame Werds and Accents, when I fpeak 
what I do think ; and when I fpeak whftt.1 do not tWnk— 
the very fame ^and dear Diffimuhtion is the only Ar^ 

iiotto be known from Nattue* 

Why 
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Th$ Poubl.e-Pc:albi(. 4) 

jMiiobf 9r§ Friends mud Lover r Oa$hs hiUv^df 
Wbem^ each, nuhofiarcbesftriSfy bis tnjon Mind, 
JkUrffe mmb Frmud and Power ef Bafinefi find. 




ACT IH. SCENE I. 

Ior</ Touchwood, fl«^ i^^^ Touchwood. 

L. T, Ayf Y Lord, can you blame my Brother Ffymni^ If 
i-Vi herefufe his Daughter upon thi» Provocation f 
The Contraa*8 void by this nnhaifdoflnpietr. 

• Ld. T. I donH believe it trae; he hni better PHnciplet^ 
Sho, '^sNonCenfe. CNne» comt^ I kn^ my Lady P^ 
ant hat alarge Eye, and wou'd centre every Thing in hm 
own Circles ^m mt the fitft time flie has miAafcaille- 
Ipea for Loff^ and madedir Fi^/ jealouAof the CivSlitf 
^Mtttaide6gniB% PflHbn, the better to bel^eak hiaSectt^ 
jrit^ in her iiafiagnad Pbaiures; 

L. T. Yon cenfiim haadiyt mfJ^fOrd 9 vxf Sifkr^ Hb- 
fMMtr u very w^Riuoiivi. 

U. f. y^« i believe I.IiMiiv ibni^lhiit have been A^ 
miliarfy acquainted with it. This is a little Trick wroagbt 
by feme pitiful Contriver, ttivkus «f my Nephew's Me- 
nt. ' . . * 

lt.T. Hfi^myhwi, k gmybeib, audi hope itwiH 
be found fo: But that willxei|iUre.fpme time; Ibria iiich 
a Cafe a a thiv ]J(wpi\)b|tt()9: j^.n^fi&u-y. 

Ld. T. There fhould have been Pemp^ftrationof the 
contrary too, befftc^; il ^l|p^. Wli(8v'dr— — -» • 

L. T. So I fuppofe there vffLh, • 
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44 ^^ Doublb-Dealeic. 

L. T. That I can't tell; nay I don^t &f thercv 
I am willing to believe as &vociraUy of my Nephew as 
Jean.' \ 

Ld. T.I don't kaow that. iUaffAJUe. 

L. 7, How ? Don't you believe that, fay you, my Lord ? 

Ld. 7. No, -I d<»'t fiiy fo— I confeft I am troubled fo 
find you ib cold in his Defence. 

^ L.7. His Defence! Ble&me, wou^dyoahavemed^* 
fend an ill Tiling. 

Ld. r. Vo* believe it then ? 

L.' T. I don*t know ; I aiti very unwillfng to Ipedc my 
Thoughts in any thing that may be to my Coufin's Dif- 
advantage J befides, Ifiad, my Lord, youarepfeperedto 
receive an ill Impreflion from any Opinion of mine which 
is not confenting with your own: But iince I am lili^ td 
he fufpedled in the find, and 'tis a Pain any longer to dif* 
iemble, lownittoyoo; in ihort I do believe it, nay, and 
can believe any thing worfe>if it were laid ta his Charge-- 
JDon'task me my Rcafons* my Lord, £» chay are not fit 
'tobetoldyom 

Ld. T. I'm amaz'd, here mud be Ibmething more duui 
ordinary in this, f^^^-] Not fit to be told me, Madant^ 
You can have no interns, wherein I am not conotm'd^ 
and confequently the fame Reafimsooght toi>c convincing 
10 me,, which create yonrSatisfiidion orDlfquiet. 

L. 7. But thofe which caufe my Difquiet, I am willing 
t» have remote fromyoi^r hearing. Good ny Lord, don'( 
prels me. 

Ld.7. Don't oblige me to pefs yoo. 

L. 7. Whatever it was, 'tispaft : And that is better i» 
ht unknown which cannot be prevented j^ iheieibre let me 
beg you to reft fatisfy' d 

Ld.?; When yoa have toU me, Infil l ■ » 

luT. Yott won't. . • 

Ld. T. By my Life, my Dear, I wilk 

L. r. What if you caal. 

Ld.r.Howf Thenlanftknow, nayIwiB:Noaore 

trifllif 
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ti^a^— — I diargeyoiitdl me — ^By all our mutual P^ce 
(0 come ; upon your Duty— — 

L.f, Nay, my Lord, you need fay no more, to mak^ 
ine Jay my Heart before you, but doh*t be thus tranfport- 
cd i compofe your felf : It is not of Concern, to make 
you lofe one Minute's Temper. Tb not indeed, my Dear. 
IKay, by this Kifs yon fhan*t be angry. O Lord, I wifb 

I had not told you anything. Indeed, my Lord, ypo 

hfffe finf hted me. Nay, look pleasU Til tell you. 

La. r Well, well. 

L. T. Nay, but will you be calm— indeed it's nothing 

Ld, r. But what > 

L. T. But will you promife me not to be angry— Nay 

yon inuft ^Notbe angry with Mf/4/S»/ — Idarefwear 

he's ferry— and were it to do again, would no t ■ l 
. Ld. T* Sorry, for what 1 'Deaths you rack me with 
pehy. 

. L. T. Nay, no grcjit Matter, only — ^Well I have your 
iPmmifi^— Pho, wby nothing, only your Nephew had 
a mind to amufe himfelf, fometimes with a little Galan^ 
try towards me. Nay, I can't think he meant any thing 
ferionily, but methought it look'd odiy. 

Ld. 71 Confufion and Hell, what do I hear f 

L.T. Or, may be, he thought he was not enough a- 
kin «»me, ^ipoo your Account, and had a mind to create 
a nearer Relation on his own; a Lover you know, my 
Lord— Ha, ha, ha. Well but that's all— Now you have 
it; well remember your Promife, my Lord, and <lon't 
take any Notice of it to him. 

Ld. T. No, no, no-rDamnation ! 

L.T. Nay,Ifwear yoomaft not-i— A little harmlefs 
Mirth— Only mifplac'd, that's all— But if it were more, 
'tis over now, and all's well. For my part, I have forgot 
U4 and fohas he, I ho|>e-«forl havenotheard anything 
iram Jiim thefe two Days* 
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Ld. T.Tlicfc two Days ? fs it fo frefh ? Unnatural Vit^ 
Iain ! Deaths TU have hiin ilrlpp^d and turn*d naked oOt 
of my t>boTs, this KToinenty and lethihi rotan'd ^tlh, 
inceftuous firute ! ' 

L. T. O for Heaven's fake, my. Lord, yOa*Il niin taetf 
you take fach publick Notice of it, it will be a ToWn-talk : 
Confider your own and my Honour — ^nay, I tdld yoil 
you would not be fatisfied when you knew it. 

Ld T. Before Fve done, I wilt be iktisfy'd. Ungrate- 
ful Monftcr, how long ?— 

L. T, Lord, I don't know ; I wlih my Lips hadgfdWn 

together when I told you Almoft a Twelvemonth — » 

Nay, I won't tell you any more, 'till you are yout felf. 
Pray, my Lord, don't let the Company fee you in this 
Diforder — Yet, I confefs, I can't blame you ; for I think 

I was never fo furprii'd in my Life Who would 

have thought my Nephew could have fo inifbonftmed Iny 
Kindnefs-r-But will you go into your Clofet, aqd fecovet 
your Tempet ? Til make an excufeof fuddenBufmefst^ 
the Company, and <»me ta yoo.' Ptiy, gdbd dear ftly 
IJdrd, let me beg yon do now : Til come immediately, 
ftnd tell ydu all ; will you, rtSy Lord ? 

Ld. T, I will — I am mute with Wohder. 

L. T, Well, but go now, here's fome bodfy coming. 

Ld. T. Well, I go— You won't ftay, for I v/auld 
hear more of this. 

L. T. I follow inftantly Sa. 



S G £ N E 11. 

Lsdy Touchwood, Maskwelt 
MasA. Tlni waiA MaAtr^Piece, iaad did not nml aty ' 

Help tho' I Hood ready for a .Cuet^tOMift a«Ul«Ott^ 

£rm all, had there been Occafion. 

L.r. 
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L f. Have you fccn Mttiejhnt ^ ; 

jlfnii. I have ; and am to meet him here about thU tlxhe. 
^. I. T. How does hdj^at his Difai^pointment t 

iMuL Secorein-my Aififlance, hefeeihM notmudiaf- 
Aided, bat rather laugh*d at the Ihallow Artifice, which 
fo little time muft of Neceility difcover. Yet he is ap- 
preheniiv€ of fome farther Deilga of yours, and has enga- 
ged me to watch you. I believe he will hardly be able 
to prevent your Plot, yet I would have you ufe Caution 
and Expedition. 

L. T. Expedition indeed ; for all we do, mufi be per- 
formMin the remaining Part of thk fiv*mng> and bdbre 
the Company break up : left my Lord ifafwklcObl, and 
have an Opportunity to talk with him privatdy-«-*-->-My 
Lord muft not fee him again. 

MasL By no Means ^thereforeyoufiivft aggravate fiiy^ 
Loid*s Difpleafure to a Di^ee thatWiii admit of ao Coih 
ferencewith him. — What think ya» of meatiomiig me? 

L. T. How ! 

Mash To my Lord, as having been privy to M»JUfi»f9 
Befign upon yoa^ but ftill nfing my utmoft Eadeaivora 
todiflixadehim: Tho^ my Friendihip and Lov« to him 
has made me conceal it ; yet yOu may fay, I thfeamed 
next time he attempted any thing of that kind» to difix>« 
ver it to my I«ord. 

L. T. To what end isthis f 

Mask, It will confirm my Lord's Opinibn of my Ho« 
nour and Honefty, and create in him a new Confidence 
in me, which ((hould this Defign mifcarry) will be ne- 
ceflary to the forming another Plot that I have in my 
Head — To cheat you, as well as the reft. i4fidi. 

L. T, rUdo it A% tell him yotthtndred him once 

from forcing me. 

Mask. Excellent! Your Lady (hip has a mod improving 
Fancy* You had bcft go to niiy Lord, keep him as long 
as you can in his Clofet, and I doubt not but you will 
mould him to what you pleafe ; your Gueils are fo enga- 

• ged 
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geS iatlrar own Foiliet aadlfllrigaes, ikey^ll miftildckr 
ofyott. 

L. T. When fiiaH we meet ? — *At eight this Eveniog 
in my Chamber; there refoice at oor fuoccfiiy and toy a- 
way an Honr in Mirth. 

Mojk, Iwillnot&il. 

[ft 

S C E N E in. 

Maskwell alone, 

MMsk. I knew what (he means by toying away an Hoar 
well enough. Poxl have loft all Appetite to her; yet {he*8 
a fine Woman, and I lov'd her <mce. But I don't know, 
iince I have been in a great meafare kept by her, the 
Cafe ic aher'd ; what was my Plcafurc is become my Da- 
ly : And I have as little Stomach to her now as if I were* 
her Husband. Should (he fmoke my Defign Upon Cynthia, 
I were in a fine pickle. She has a damn'd penetrating. 
Head, and knows how to interpret a Coldneisthe right 
Way s therefore I muft diflemble Ardoor and £cftafy» that*8 
lefolv'd : How eafily and pleafantly is that diflembled be- 
fore Fmition! Pox on'tthat a Man can't drink without 
quenching his Thirft. Ha ! yonder comes Mtlkfint 
thoughtful. Let me think : Meet her at eight— hum— • 
ha ! By Heav'n I have it— If I can fpeak to my Lord be* 
fore^Was it my Biain or Prdvidence ? No matter which 
—I wUl deceive 'em all, and y«t fecuie my felf, 'twas a 
lucky Thonght! Well, this Double Dealing i$ a Jewel. 
Here he comes, now fiwr me.— — ^ 

, {Maskwell fretmiing not to fa him, walks fy him, and 
ffeah at it win to himfilf^ 

SCENE 
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• S C E N £ iv;. 

[ft fi&f jht] MeUe&iit iRw/;^. 

J£Bil..AiiPtif OA «B,4KrlMt Witt the Wicktdtt6&«fthit 
World come to ? 

MM.MtmiKm^ymc^f What,Jb*fall^Coiitempliti. 
on that you run over^ 

Mask Trnglad yonVe ccmie, Ibr I •ooidd not coi^ia 
my fclf any longer : And was juft gotng to ^ve vem to a 
Secret, which no Body b«t yoa ought to drink down. — * 
Your Aunt's juft gone from hcmrc. 

Mel. And having trufted thee with the Secrets of her 
Sotdi, thou -skTt viManoufly bent to difcovcr '^em all to me, 

Majk, T*in afraid my Praflty leans that wa'y rflut f 

don\ know whether I can tn Htmour difcover 'em all. 

Mel. All, aH Man, what you -may in Honour betray 
her as far as (he betrays ?icr felf. No tragical Defign op-- 
♦n my Pcrfira, I hope. 

Mask. No, but it'saromical Defign upon miiie. 

Mi/ What doft thou mean? 

Mask, Liften and be dumb, we have been bargaining a« 
bottt the Rate of your Ruin -^ 

Mel like ^ny two Guardians loan Orphan Heirefs-^ 
Wt;!l. - 

'Mask. And w^icreas Pleafiirc is generaHy paid with Mil* 
chief, what Mifchief I do is to be paid with Pleafure. 

Mr/. So when you've fwalloWd the Fotioa, y«uiwcct- 
cn your Mouth with a Plumb. 

Mask. You are merry, Sir, but I fhall probe your Con-' 
ftitution. In fliort, the Price of your Banifliment ist9 
be paid with the Perfon of—— > 

C Mf^ 
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Mi/. OfCjntbia, and lier Fortune— Why you forget 
yon told me this before. 

Mask, No, no— So far yon are right ; and lam, as an 
«amell of that Bargain, to have full and £ttt Poiieilion of 
the Perfon of — your Aunt. 

Mel HslI Pho, yon trifle. 

Masi. By this Light, Pm ferious ; all Raillery apart— 
I knew ^twould flun you : This Evening at eight flie will 
receive me in her Bed-Chamber. 
Mil Hell and the Devil ! is flie abandoned of all Grace 

— Why the Woman is poflefsM 

Mask. Well, will you go in my fiead ? 
Mil. By Heav'n into a hot Furnace fooner. 
Mask, No, you would not — It would not be fo conve* 
nient, as I can order Matters. 
Me/. What d'ye mean? 

Majk, Mean? Not todiiappointthe Lady laiTureyov 
"^Ha, ha, ha, how gravely he looks — Come, come, I 
won't perplex you. 'Tis the only Thing that Providence 
could have contrived to make me capable of ferving you, 
either to my Inclination or your ownNeceflity. 
, Mel How, how, for HeavVs fake, Atzx Masktve// ^ 
Mask, Why thus — I'll go according to Appointment j 
you (hall have Notice at the q-itical Minute to come and 
furprize your Aunt and me together; Counterfeit a Rage 
againfl ne^e, and I'll make my Efcape through the private * 
Pafiage from her Chamber, which I'll take care to leave 
open : 'Twill be hard, if then you can't bring her to any 
Condition^. For this Difcovery will difarm her of all 
Defence, and leave her entirely at your Mercy : Nay, Ihe 
muilever after be in awe of you. 

Mi/' Let lae adore tkee, my better Gmtf// ByHeav'nl 
ehink it is not in the Power of Fate todifappoint my Hopes, 
— *— My Hopes, my Certainty 1 

M^k. Well, I'll meet you here» wnhin a Quarter of 
eight, and give you Notice. 
MiL Good Fortune ever go along with thee. 

SCENE ^ 
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S C E N E V, 

Melldfbnt^ Carelefs. 

- Care. Mefkfint, get outo'th^ Way, my Lady Flyanf% 
coming, and I fhall never fuccetd while thou art in fight 
-^Tho' ih€ begins to tack about ;< but I made Love a 
great while to no purpofe. 

Mel Why, what's the Matter ? She^s omvinc'd that I 
don't care for her, 

^are, I can^t get an Anfwer from her, that does not 
begin with her Honour, or her Virtue, her Religion, 
or fome fuch Cant. Then (he has told me the whole 
KSoaty of Sir FauP^ nine Years Courtfhip ; how he 
has lain for whole Nights together upon the Stairs, be- 
fore her Chamber- Door ; and that the firft Favour he 
neceived from her, was a Piece of an old Scarlet Petti-. 
coat for a Stomacher ; which fince the Day of his Mar- 
riage, he has, out of a Piepe of Galantry, converted into 
a Night- Cap, and wears it ftill with much Solemnity on 
his Anniverfary Wedding- Night. 

MeL That I Jiavc fcen, with the Ceremony thereunto 
belonging — For on that Night he creeps in at thcBed's Feet, 
Uke a guy:*d Bafiathat has marry'd a Relation of the Grand 
^gniwy and that Night he has his Arms at Liberty. 
Did not fhe tell you at what a Diilance (he keeps him \ 
He has confefs'd to me that but at fome certain times» 
that is I fuppofe when ihe apprehends being with Child^ 
he never has the Privilege of ufing the Familiarity of a 
Husband with a Wife. He was once given to fcrambling 
with his Hands, and fprawling in his Sleep; and ever fince 
ibe has him fwaddled up in Blankets, and his Hands and 
Feet fwathM dowtt> and fo put to Bed t and there he 
VL(t% with a great fi^d> like a RuJiaH Beatr upon a 4rift 
Qz of 
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of Snow. You arc very great with him, I bonder 
lie never told you his GrlevanoeSy he will I warntat 
you. 

Can, Exceflively fooliih I — ^But that which . gives me 
moft Hopes of her» 4a her telltng me %of the many Temp- 
tations (he has refilled. 

Mel. Nay, then yoa havener ^•ibr a Woman^sbrag^ng 
to a Man 'that ihe has overcome Temptations, is an Ar- 
gument that they wer« weakly oiSsr'd, and a ChaUei^ 
to him to engage her more irrefilb'hly. 'Tis only an ea*- 
hancing the Price of the Commodity, hy telling youhcnr 
nany CuAomers havemnderbid her. 

Care. Nay, I don*t defpair — But ftill ^ hasa gru^g- 
ingtoyou— I talkM to her t'other Night at my Lord 
/r0/i&*s Mafquerade, when I'm iatisfy'dihe ]uiewme,juid 
I had no Reason to complain jof my Reception ; but I£imI 
Women are not the fame bare-iac'd and ia Aiatkit,— — « 
and a Vizor difguiies th i Inclinations asaauch as their 
Faces. 

IM, 'Tisa MiAake, for Women may moft propo'ly 
be ikid to be anmask'd when th^ wear VisBors; for that 
ieciires them from Bldhii^g, aad being eat of CoitnlB^ 
nance, and next^o being in the Dark, or alone* they are 
moft truly themfelvesin a Vizor Mask. Here they cmm^ 
1*11 leave you — ^Ply her doTe, and by and jjy dap a BUkt- 
dwx into her Hand : For a Woman never thinks a Mtit 
truly In Lov« with her, 'till he has been l^ool enough ae 
think of her out of her S^ht, and ta kfe <fo mach time 
astowrketoJier. 



SCENE 
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SCENE VI. 

Carelefs, Sir Paul aiui Ladj Plyant 

Six Paul. Skan^ we di^rbyonr Meditation, Mr. Cart' 
kfi : You wotfdbe private? 

'^Care, You bring lUwt along ^rfi you. Sir Paul, that 
Ihall be always welcome eo my Privacy. 

Sir Paul. O, fweetSir, you load your humble Servants, 
^Mi me and my Wife, wkh continual Favours. 
' JL ^. ^ PWi wliara Phrafe was theref You will be 
making Anfwers, and taking that upon yon, which ought 
to lie upon me: Thatyou^fhouki: haveibKcrie Breeding 
to-think Mr, Careiefi did not apply himfclf to me. Pray 
vvluie have yott to enceitaln any Bodies Privacy? I fwear 
and dedare in the Faceof tk« WeiM t^mready to Unih 
f<lr your Ignorance. 

Sir Paul I acquiefce, my Lady i but don't fimb fi> loud. 

IJfidg t9 htr, 

L. F. Mr. Cartkfi, tf aPeffen thatis wholly illiterate 
might be fhppofed to be capable of being qualify'd to 
malce a faitable Return to tkofe Obligations which you 
arepkafed to confer upon one that is wholly incapable of 
being qualify^d in all thofe Circumdances, Tm fure I 
ihou*d rather attempt it than any thing in the World, 
[Courtefies] for I'm fure there's nothing in the World 
that I would rather. [Courtefies] But F know Mr! Careiefi 
h fb great a Critick and ieftae a> Gentleman, that it is 
impoflible for me. ' 

Cam O Heav- ns ! Mlsdam, yon confound me . 

Sir Pad. Gads-bad, ihe'safiae FBrfbn- 



L. F. O Lord f Sir, pardbn me> we Women haiv not 
thofe Advastagei.: I know mj owa Imper&aiens— But 
C 3 at 
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at the fame tinv yoa mull giw me leive to declare in the 
Face of the World that no Body is more fenfible of Fa- 
voursand Things; for with the Refcrve of my Honoot, 
I affure you, Mr. CareUfs, t don't know any thing in 

the Worjd Iwould.refufe to a Pcrfoafo meritorious^ 

You'll pardon my Want of Expreflion. 

C^re, O your Lady fhip is abounding in all ExccUeBccy 
particularly that of Phrafe. 

L. P. You are ib obliging,. Sir. 

Qare. Your Lady fhip is (• charming. 

Sir Paul So, now, now \ now, my Lady. 

L. />. So well bred. 

Gart. So furprizing, 

L. P. So well dreH, lo honm mine., {q eloquent, /b«i|. 
affedled, foeafy, fo free, fo particular, fo agreeable— — 

Sir Paul Ay, fo, fo, there. 

Can. O Lord, I befeech yoli, Madam, don't— 

L. P. So gay, fo graceful, ib good Teeth, fo fine Shape, 
fo fine Limbs, fo fine Linen, and I don^t doubt but yoo 
have a very good Skin, Sir. 

Care. For Heav'ns ikke, Madam—I'm quite outof 
Countenance. 

- Sir Taul And my Lady^s quite oat of Breath ; or elfe 
you fhould hearGadVbud, you may talkof my Lady Froths 

Care. O fy, fy^ not to be named of a Dur — My Lady 
Frot& is very well in her Accomplifhmehts— But It is 

when my Lady PJjant is not thought of If that caa 

ever be. 

L. P. O you overcome me— That is fb exceffive. 

Sir Paul, Nay, I fwear and vow that was pretty. 

Care. O Sir Paul, you are the happieft Man alive. 
Such a Lady f that is the £nvy of her own Sex, and the 
Admiration of ours. 

Sir PauL Your humble Servant, I am I thank Heav'n 
in a fine way of living, as I may fay, peacefully and hap- 
pily, and I think need not envy any of my Neighbours, 
Uelied be Providence— ^Ay> truly, Mr. Carekfi, my I^a- 
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dy is a great Bleffing, a fine, difcreet, well-fpdken Womaii 
as you (hall fee — If it becomes me to fay fo ; and we live 
' very comfortably together ; (he is a little hafty fometimes, 
«nd fi^ am I ; but mine's foon over, and then I'm fo forry 
'— O, Ml'. Careli/s, if it were not for one thing——* 



SCENE VII. 

. Carelefe, Sir Paul, Lady PJyant, £&y ivith a Letter. . 

L. P. How often have you been told of that, you Jaclc- 
tnapes ? 

Sir Paul Gad fo, gad's-bud— — — 7i'/w, carry it to my 
Lady, you fhould havecarry'd It to my Lady firA. 

Boy, 'Tis direfted to your Worfliip. 

Sir Paul Well, well, my Lady reads all Letters firR— 
Child, do fo no more; d'ye hear, Tim. 

Boy. No, and pleafe you* 



SCENE VIIL 

Carelefs^ Sir Paul, Lady Plyant 

Sir Paul. A Humour (rf" my Wife's, you know Womea 
have little Fancies — ^Bot as I wasteUingyou, Mr. Care* 
///?, if it were not for one thing, I ihould think myfelf 
the happieft Man in the World » indeed that touches me 
near, very near. 

Care^ What can that be. Sir PaulF 

Sir PauL Why, I have, I thank Heaven, a very plenti- 
ful Fortune, a good Edate in the Country, fome Houses 
JuTowBy and fome Mony, a pmty tolerable perfonalE- 
C 4 ' iiate> 
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ftak ; and it h agrwt Gfief ta»e,4n4eJBditis» Mv. CkMh 
Jffi, tbat I have not a Soa.to ioheric thi»*— 'Tb tra*, I 
liaye a Daughur, and a fine dutifal QuM. ike is»t2M|ugh I 
iky it, bleifed be Providence I may fay; far inAoid^MJtk 
Carefefs^ I am mightily beholden ta Providence^--A poor 
unworthy Sinner — But if 1 had a Son, ah, that's my 
^ Afflidiooy^uid my only AMi^lion ^indeed I niinoi refram 
Tears when it comes in my Mind. « \CrUA, 

Care, Why, methinks that might be eafily remedied— 
my Lady's a £ne likdy Woma n"- ■ . ■ ■ 

Sir Paul. Oh,' a fine likely Woman as you fhall fee in a 
Summer's Dky — • Inidecd fhc i»>.Mr. Qartkji^ i&ali Re- 
fpeds. 

Care. And I (hould not have taken you to haive beat 
foold 

Sir Paul Ala«, that's not it,. Mr. Cardifs ; ah! that's a^ 
it i no, no, you ihoot wide of the Mark a Mi-le ; indeed 
you do, that's not it, Mr. Qareie/i y no, bo, thatVnot it; 

Care. Ne, what can be the Mauer then ? 

Sir Paul. You'll fcarcely believe me, when I (hall tell 

you— my Lady is fo Nice It's very ftrange, but it's 

true : Too true — (he's fb yexy Nice, that I doa't bali«¥«L 
fhe weald tooch a Man lor the World*— Ac leaift not »• ^ 
I56ve oncea Year >rm fure I have found it fo; and alas» 
what's once a Year to an old Man, who would do good 
in his Generation? Iifdeedit'sn-ue, Mr. Carelefs^ it breaks 

my Heart 1 am her Husband, as I may fay; though 

far unworthy of that f^onvwr, yet I am her Husband; 
;but ako-aday. I have no moro Familfarity with hec Per- 
.fiuk-^s to that Maucr«-^thftn wicb n^ mm Mather 
« — no indeed. 

Care., Alas-a-day, thisiS'abm«aiahl« Suftr^ ;. aijtLady 
ihuft be told on't ; fhe mud i'faith. Sir Pmi^i^ 'cismli^ 
ry to the TYorld. 

^itPad. Ah! wouldt*Hieav'ByOixiir€iiild;Me. CMrt- 
U/s ; yoa aje mightily in her FaA^onr. 

C«ry, I waffrafttyQtt* wfaait W9 ouaft have a.SMi hmm 
vvay or other. Sir Paul, 
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Sic fmi. Ifidcfld, I &0uld ba migbtilf ho4iiid to you, 
Mjm, could bring il about, Mr. Caifslefi. 

L. P. Hew, Sir Pmtk it's from your Stoword, kew's 
a Refioraof 6oQPottMb;youttaftak«fifty.ofitfoi^thc 
mat half Yeac; [Gfi;/j /^'j» a Littm* 



SCENE IX. 

[To thifn\ Lord Froth, Cynthia. 

SirPtfttl. How docs my Girl ? come hither to thy Fa- 
ther, poor Lamb, thouVt meiancholick»< 

Ld. Froth, Heav'n, Sir Paul^ you amaze me,, of all 
things' in the Worjd — You arc never pleas'd but when we 
are all upon the broad Grin ; all Laugh and no Company ; 
ah^ then 'tis fuch a Sight to fee fome Teeth — Sure youVc 
a great Admirer of my Lady Whifler^ Kir. ^ntery and Sir 
Larenci Loud, and that Gang. 

Sir Paul. I vow andfwear fhe'savery nmxy Woman, 
but, I think fhe laughs^a little too much* 

hd. Froth. Merry! O Lord, what a Charafter that is 
of a Woman of Quality— —Yoo have been at my Lady 
Whifier's upon her Day, Madam ? 

Cynt, Yes, my Lord — I muH humour this Fool. [A/idi, 

Ld. Froth, Well and how ? hee ! What is your Sclnfeof 
the Converfation ? 

Cynt, O moll ridiculous^, a perpetual Confort of laugh- 
ing without any Harmony ; for fure, my Loxji, to laugh 
out of Time, is as difagreeable as to iing out of Time or 
out of Tunc. 

Ld. Froth. Hee, hise, hecj right ;. and then, my Lady 

Wbifler is fo ready (he always comes in three Bars too 

foon — And then, what do they laugh at? For you know 
laughing without a Jeft is as impertinent ,, hee ! as, as-— > 

Cynt, As dancing without a Fkidle. 

C 5 'Ld, Froth, 
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Ld. Froth. Juft ilaithjthat was at my Tongiic'i end, 

Cynt, But that cannot be properly (aid of chem, for I 
think thejr are all' in good Nanire with the World, and 
en\y laugh at one another ; and you maft allow they have 
dl Jtils in their Pbrfons, though they have none^a their 
Converfatimi. 

LA Fr9th. True, as Pm a f erfon of Honour For 

Heav^is fake let us facrifice 'em to Mirth a little. 

♦ [EhUr Bty and fwhijlfers Sir Paul. 

^tPdul. Gadis fo— Wife, Wife, my Lady Plyant, I 
have a Word.. 

L. P. Vm bufy. Sir Pauk I wonder at your impftrti- 
nence 

Car^, SirPauli harkee, L'm reafoaing the Matter yoir 
know; Madam, — if your Lady (hip pleare,,we'll difcourfe 
of thisjn the next Room. 

Sir PauL O ho, I wifh you good Succefs, I wifli you 
good Succefs. Boy, tell my Lady, when Ihc. has. done, t 
would fpeak with her below« ^ * 



SCENE X. 

Cynihia^ Lor J Froth, Lady Froth, Brisk 

L. Froth. Then you think that Epi/odi between Su/an^ 
the Dairy-Maid, and our Coach-Man is not amifs; yoir 
ktoow, I mayfuppofe the'Dairy in Town, as well as in. 
theCountr^^. 

Frisik, Incomj^rable, fet me perifti — ^But then being^ 
an Heroidc Poem, had not you better call him Charioteer F* 
Charioteer founds great ; befides yourLady ihip'sCoachmaa 
having a red Fact, and you comparing him to the Sun — 
And you know the Sun is caH'd H^anj^ns Charioteer. 

L. Froth, Oh, infinitely better;Iam exwemely behoU 
den to you for the Hint; Hay, we'll read over thofe halPa. 

^ Scorer 
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Score Lines again. [Fulls ntt a Paper.'} Let me fee here; 
you know what gji^s before— the Comparifbn, 70a 
know. [Readsl 

For as thi Sun Joints mPry Day, 
^ of$ur Coachman I ma^ fiy. 

Brhk, rma/raklthat Simile woa'^t do ia wet Weathev 
B ccauit yott fay the Sua fluaes ev'ry Day. 

L. Frotb. No, for the San it won*t, but it w^ do foa 
the Coach-man, for yoa know there's moft Occafion for 
a Coach in wet Weather* 

Brisk, Right; right, that favcs alt. 

L. Froth, Then I don't fay the San Ihiipes aH the Day; 
Ink that he peeps now and then, yet he docs fiiine all the 
Day too» youknow* th»* we doB*t fee him. 

Brisk' Right, bat the Vulgar will never comprehend 
that. 

L^Froik WelU yott (hall hear-^-^et me kt^ 

[RcadslFor as tbg Sunjhines fi^ry Daj^ 
So, of our Coach-man I may fajy 
He Jheivsbis drunken fiery Face, 
Jufi as the Sun does more or left. 

Brisk, That's right, all's well, alFs well. More or feJK 
L. Froth [reads] And 'when at Night his Labour" sdone^ 
Then too-ylike Ueai^ni Charioteer the Sun:. 

Ay, Ci'deriV/f/r does better. 

Into the Dairy he de/cend'st 
And there his Whipping and his Drikfing ends^ 
fhere hi s fecure from Danger of a Bilk, 
His Fare is paidhim^ and'hefets in Milk, 

Jor Sufan-t you know« is Theti^i and fo— — 

Brisk, IncompaFable well and proper,. Igad— »Bbt F 
have one Exception to make— —Don't you think BUk (P 
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taw it'k gpQ^ Rhx«^^> b«tt 4(»;t y<iw ti«nk^tfMnif!^ 

tp^ b'Hc a Hack^ie/ Coitbcii^ I 

L. Fr«/i&. I fwear and vow I*m afraid fo-rrr-'Aij^ Ji^ 
ear Je^m was a Hackney Coachman, when my Lord 
took him, ' » 

^r/ji. Wa»he? IXw^Wii'^ tfjW^Wfts^KMwpy 

Coachman You may put that in the marginal Notes 

tto', to prevent CriticiTm—- «-Oaly mark it with a fmall 

Agenda, and iay, Jeim wa»f0Nn«rij a Hackficjr 

Coachman* 

L. Ffr^a^. I will; you'd oblige m^ extreniflfyi t# wril« 
^otes to the whole Poem. 

Brisk. With all my Heait ami SoaU «Did (mcmnLoF the 
XH&, Honour, let me ponlh^ 

Ld. Exoib.. H«e, hc^ heiw myiDvajrv ii^vt y^daaervt: 
won't you join, witk q^ wet weM b^gluflg at' n;»^ L^i)|i 

L. Fre/i&. ^ Ay my Dear ^Were you ? Oh fiUiji 

Mr.^ff/#r.;he'8ana4iieeu&£igui!ei&mo|jK fulTamick Fop, 

foh He fpcnt twQ Days together in going about 

Covtut'Garden to fuit the Lining of his C«ach with hi*- 
Complexion. 

Ld. Frgtb. O filly !' yet his Aunt is as fbndof him, as 
if (he had brought the Ape into the World* her.felf. 

Brisk, Who* my Lady %^tbiefi ; 0» (he's a mortifying 
S^edacle J (he's always chewing the. Cud likean old S^wi* 
' Cynt. Fy, Mr. Brisk, Eri^tgos for her Cough. 

h. Froth. Ihavefeen her take 'cm halfchew'd out of 
her Mouth, to laugh, and then put'em in agaioN-Jgl^ 
' Ld. Froth. Foh. . 

L. Froth* Then (he's ajway s ready to Uyg^ when Sneer 

offers tofpeak And fits in Expefta|tion of hisnojefl, 

with her G^ums bare, and her Mouth open - 

Brisk. Like an Oifter at low Ebb, I'gad — Ha, ha, ha. 

Cynt l/fide.'] Well, I (ind there are no Foolsfoincoa. 
Werablcin then^felves, but they can render other People 
contemptible by ex|ofioj^Uuur Infirmities, 

1*% 
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L. ^ti. Thfin thafr t'oihcr gi^nt ftmpping, UAy^l 
can't iiicofherNaxnes thiBoU&.F(>(dthat.*pamufo.Q3K« 
oAitently. 

BrisA. I knpw wkom yoii m^Q -But dwc Uk^'oift 

J cs^a'^hitof h^r N»Bic. nritlwr--.-Painud'y«&y ? Wky 

(k^ Ui%K iti 00 with a Trowdc iThei) ibe 1i«l a. gi^i^ 

Beard that bridles through it* and nyikes hn.ltokas ifi 
ihe were plaifler'd \)^tl^Liaie and, Hair, ktmeperiib. 

L.Fr^hk. Qh yoi^madftaSoiPg^u^oDiber, Mr, Bmk. 

BniAk. He? ^ad, fojdid----— MrjiLctrdcan^finyit. 

Qrff/. Q gooctmy Lond let^s h^ar it. 

Brisk. Ti« not a Song neitheyw, — It*8 a (b/t of an Epl- 
gram, or radier an Epigrammatic^ SoanQt s I don't know^ 
what to call it, but it's Satire. Sing it, my Lord. 

Ancient Phillis has young Graces, 
*Tis a fttroMgi thing, tut a trut one ; 

Shall I tiHyou honv f 
She herfelfmake^ her onjon Faces, 
JnJ' each^M^rmng <wears « nmM one; 
Wh$r^seb9 MTvHbr mm*? 

Stifk9^9rt, hHtethin^^ii»'t; my. w^y of Writing 



&C E N'B XL 

Ifd thgm^ Footmao. 

L. FrothrUem now ? 

Foot. Your Lad/fhip'f Chair is come. 
L. Froth. Is Narfe and the Child in it ? 
Foot. Yes, Madam. 

L. Froth. O the dear Creature f Let's go fee ic. 
14- Fjroth. I fwcar, my Dear^ you'll fpoil that Child, 

with 
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vnth fending it to and again fo often, this is the feventb 
thne the ChSir has gone for her to Day. ^ 

L. Frotk, O-law, I fwear it's but the fixth- — and T 

han't ioen her thefe two Hours The poor dear Crca^ 

tore— 4— I fwear, my Lord, you don*t love poor little 

Sapb§ Come, my dear CjtitbtOy Mr. Brijk, we'll g« 

ittSapbot tho^ my Lord won't. 

Cynt. rU wait upon your Ladyfhip. 

Brisk, Phiy, Madam, how old is Lady tapbo f 

L,. Froth. Three Quarters, but I iwear (he has a World 
of Wit, and can fing a Tune already. My Lord, won't 
you go ? Won't you ? What not to fee Saph ? Pray, my 
Lord, come fee little ^ph, I knew you cou'd not ftay.. 



SCENE XIL 

. Cynthia aknt. 
Cynt. *Ti« not fo hard to counterfeit Joy in theDcptb 
of Affliaion, as to diflcmWe Mirth in^mpany of Fool^ 

Why ftiould I call 'em Fools ? The World think, 

better of 'em 5 forthefe have Quality and Ed ucatiom Wit 
and fine Converfetion, are receiv'd and admir'd by the 

World ^If not," th.ey like and admire themfelves 

And why is not that true Wifdom, for 'tis Happinefs.^ 
And for ought I know, we have mifapply'd the Name 
all this while, and mmakenihe Thing: Smce 

If Happinefyiu Self-content irpkc'd, 

%ht Wifi art Writcbid, and Fools onlj Blefi'Ji 



ACT 
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A C T IV. S C E N E L 

Mellefont and Cynthia. 

Cjnt, T HeaKi hhn loud as I came by ihe Clofet-Doot^ 
'*' and my Lady with hina^ but fiiefeesxM tom«* 
derate his Paifion. 

MeL Ay, Hell thank her, as gentle Breezes moderate a 
Fire; bui I fhall counter- work her Spelb, and ride the 
Witch in her own Bridle. 

Cy»0, It's impoffible;. ihe'll caft beyond you ftill— — » 
I'll lay my Life it will never be a Match. 

Mel. What? 

Cynt, Between you and Bie». '^ 

Me/. Whyfo? 

Cynt, My Mind gives me it won't becaufewe 

are both willing ;^ we each of us drive to reach the Goal^ 
and hinder one another in the Race ; I fwear it never does 

well when the Parties are fo agreed For when People 

walk Hand in Hand, theje*s neither overtaking nor meet- 
ing: We Hunt ia Coi4;)les,. where we both purfue the- 
fame Game, but forget one another; and 'tis becaufe we. 
asc fo near that we don't think of coming together* 

Mei. Hum, 'gad 1 believe there's fomcthingin't; — 
Marriage is the Game that we hunt, and while we think 
that we only have it ia View, I don! t fee but we have it in* 
our Powec 

Cynt^ Within reach ; for Example, give me your Hand ;: 
you havelook'd through the wrong End of the Perfpeftive- 
all. this while ;.; for nothings hB& been, between ua but our* 
feacs.. 

Mei: 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



i4 The^ Dou&.i,e*Dbalkr« 

MeL I don't know why we fhould not fteal out of the 
iiou&lJui vecy MflBMn^MMJ OMMvyoad^ uoebM^ wiik 
.mri^CSNyUoMitttortkeFfiw^ofRcpentaiKft Fo^fl^For- 
Mm^ ^mo%, Smboients and Joimiun. 

Qyat. A^ aj^, w^ Imhto^ w^ uy do- wkh 'cm ? yon 
know we marry for Love. 
Mei Law, Lore, dow«-rtght very villkaoas Eove. 
Cynt. And he that can't live upon Love> dcferves to die - 

in a Ditch. ^Hcm then, I give y«o my Promife, in 

fpite of Duty, any Temptation of Wealth, yourlncon. 
flaocy^ or my own Indination to change 

MbL To ran moHwilfuUyandunreafonafaly away with 
xne this Moment, and be married. 

' Of Hi. Bx M 'm N ever to many any Body f^(^ 

Mf/. That's but a kind of Ni^atM Cteftnt Why> 

you won't balk the Frolick ? 

€ytft* if you had not been foaflhred of your own Con* 
du£l I would noc^-*-— fiat 'tis bat reaibna^ie that iince 1 
confent to like a Man witiiouc the vile Qonfideratiott of 
Mony, he (hould give me anei^ ewd^nfDtmontaicbn 
of his Wit : Therefore let me fee you undermine my Xady 
JktcJbwMd, as you boafted, andr ftipco hair to give ber 
Conienr, and t faett - ■■■■■. 

Cynt. And I'll do't. 

Md. This very next enfuing Hour of eight a Clock, i» 
Ike laft Minute of her Reign, unleft the Devil aM her in 
p9'9pria ferfona, 

Cyftt. Well; iftheDevilihoiild;a^iMher,aiidy0iirI4o6 
mifearfy. ■■ ■■■■» 

Mtl Ay, what am I to tnifl to then ^ 

Cynt. Why if yoti give me very dear Demon^tion 
that it was the Devil, I'll allow for irreliftible Odds. But- 
'if I ftnd k to be only Chance, or Deftiny, or unlucky 
Stars, or any thing but the very Devil, I'm inexorable :. 
Only ftill ril keep my Word; and live a Maid for your 
fake. 

Mil 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



there's Hope. 

lifii I would not have 'em fee u« together yet. 



S C E N E II. 

Cacelefi ««/ Ltf^ Plyaot. 

. 1«^ F; I SwfM, Ml. Careitfs^ you arc very arllttTing— 
And fay To many fine Things, and nothing is fo moving 
to me ai a fine Thing; WelK I muf( do yon this Jultlce^ 
and deckre in the Aiee of the World, never any Bbdy 
gain'd fo hx upon me at yoor felf ; with Bluihes I muft 
■mm it, you have ihaken, as I may iayv the very Foun- 

ida^Mi of my Honour ^WcH> foreif I efeipe your Tii^- 

portuaioesy i ^aX\ value my feif at long as I Uve, I 
fwear. 

'■ Can. Andde^feme^ l^^g^tng^* 

' JU P. Thehft rfany Mkn in the World, by my Purity; 
mm yo» aiake me fwear^O Gratitude fbrbid, that I 
ibould evtv be waiiting m a re^^kful Acknowledgment 
pf an intire Re^nation^ o£ all my beft Wifhes, for the 
Ferfon and Parts of foaccomplifliM a Perfon, who£b Merit 
ckaHenges much more, Tra fure, than my illiterate Praife^ 
«nn defcription 

Can. [In a whining Tone'\ h\i Hcav'ns, Madanvyoa 
ivm me with Kindnefs } your charm ing^Tongue purfues 
tke Viftory of your Eyes, while at yoiu Feet ^^tm joor 
Adorer diet. 

t.^. Ah! Very fine. 

Care. \StilI nAjhintitgJ Ah why are you ft) Fair, fo bc- 
witckhig Fair ?' O let naegrow totheGiound here, and 
ftafi Bjpeaihat Hand; Qlet me pref» ic to my Heart, mf 

tr^mb- 
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ticmbliiig Hearty the aimUe Meremoit Audi iaftruQ your 
PuUe, andtetchitto alarm Defire. 
[Z«Mr/ Pm alm^ft at tht end tfwy Cant, ifjhi dots notyhld 
1^'ckfy. . (4fide,) 

L. P, O that* 8 (o paffionate and fine, I cannot hear i^— 
I am nee fafeif I ftay» and muft leave yoe. 

^are. And muft yoa leave mel Ratherlecmelan^aifh 
out a wretched, Life, and breathe my Soul beneath yoar 
VefX^Imufifief thi/ami nitigover again, and can^t help it. 

[Afide) 

L. P. I fwcar Pm ready to langoifti too— — O my 
Honour f Whither is it going? I proteft y«u haveg^ven 
me the Palpitation of the Heart. 

Car/. Can you be fo crud. 

L. P. O rife I befeech you, (ay no mK>re 'till you n& 
«— Why did yon kneel fo long ? I fwear I was Co trwaf- 
ported, I did not fee it. Well, to /hew you how far 

yon have gainM upon me ; I afliire you if Sir Paul ihoold 
die, of all Mankind there's none Td fooner make my 
fecond Choice. 

Cart, OHeav'n? I can't out-live this Night without 

your Favour ^I fed my Spirits faint, a general Damp- 

ne(5 over-fpreads my Face, a cold deadly Dew alreacfy 
vents through all my Pores, and will to Morrow wafli 
me for ever from your Sight, and drown me in my 
Tomb. 

L.P. Oyou have conquer'd, fweet, melting, moving 
Sir, you have conquerM— * What Heart of Marble can 
refrain to weep, and yield to fuch fad Sayings. — [Cr/V/. 

Cart, I Thank Heav'n they are the iaddeH that I ever 
laid Oh / [IJball nt*vtr contain Laugbttr. {Afidt.) 

L.P, Oh, I yield my felf all up to your uncontrollably 
Embrace^-— Say, thou dear dying Man, when,^here^ 
and how.-— —Ah, there's Sir Paul. 

Carr,*Slife,yonder*s $irPaui, but ifhewerenotcoine, 
Pm fo tranfportcd I cannotfpeak This Note will in- 
form you. [Givts^tr a Nott. 

^CENE 
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S C E N E III. 

Lad^ Plyajit, ^ir Paul, Cynthia* 

^it FauL Thou art my tender Lambldn, and ftalt do 
whatthott wilt — ^Bat endeavour to ibrget this MtHtfwt, 

Cynt. I would obey you to my Power^ Sir; hot it I 
have not him, I have fwom never to marry. 

Sir PauL Never to marry! Heavens forbid; mufti 
neither -have Sons norGrandfons? muft the Family of 
the Pfymnts be utterly extina for want of IfTue Male ? Oh 
JflSpiecjf But did you fwear, did ^t fweet Creatme 
fwear! hz\ How durft you fwear without my Confen^^ 
ah ? Gads Jbud, who am I ? 

Cynt, Pray don't be angry. Sir, when I fwore, I had 
your Conf<fnt; and therefore I fwore. 

Sir PauL Why then the revoking my Confent does an- 
nul, or make of none e£Sed your Oath: So you may ua« 
fwear it again— -The hslm will albw it» 

Cynt, Ay, but my Confcience never will* 

Sir Paul, Gad£-bud no matter for that, Confcience and 
Law never go together ; you muft not exped that* 

L.P. Ay, but Sir Paul, I conceive if (he hasfworn, 
d^ye mark me, if.fhe has once fwom; it is moft unchri- 
flian, inhuman, and obfcene that (he fhouM break it.— 
rilpnake up the Match again, becaufeMr. Can/efi &id 
it would oblige him. I4fi^* 

Sir Paul. Does your Ladyihip conceive fo— — Why I 
was of that Opinion once too— -—Nay if your Ladyihip 
conceives Co, I'm of that Opinion ag^in; but I can ne- 
ther find my Lor^^nor my Lady to know what they in- 
tend. , . 

L. P. Vm fatisfy'd that my Cwi&nMelkJbnt has been 
much wrongM. 

CytiU 
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Cjnt [JfidiJ] I'm amazM to find ker of oar fide» ibr 
Tm foM flie lev'4 hua« * 

L. P. I know my Lady fniehvimd has no Kindnefi 
for him; andbefides IbavebeeBiaforni'dby Mr. Care/e/K, 
tkatMe/Ie/cnilmdtigvertmy tking niore than a profoand 
Rcfpea That he has oWn'd himfcif to bt my Ad- 
mirer 'tis cry^, bar he was never {o prefamptuous to en- 
CUIM an^r dtfleMnsabk Notans of Things; fb that if 
ikis bt made ]^ktB«^— I don't fim how my Uaoghter can 
iil-CoMfcicwe^ or Honour^ or any thing in the Worid — 

Sir Paul. ladsod i£thit kefliado pisdn, a.- my Lady your 
MadKcfi^tt, Child-.*--^ 

L,P. Pkhi I {wasioform'd'Of it by Mr. CareU/s 

And 1 aftne you Mr. CariJtfs>i%tk Perfon— — ^tha& ha?)- a 
• awftcstaMwdiiayy ReiipcQt and Honour tor you. Sir Pau/, 

Qiaa. 14/Ut2 Andiw yoor Ladylhip too, I beiirve, 
erelfe you had not changed Side» ib loon; now I begin 

.tD.&diu* 

Sir Paul, J am OMok oEl%ed to Mr. Canis/s reaHy, he 
ka Pbrfea tim Ikavf ageeat Vake for, not only for »hat, 
kttt bccaiife 1m hfls.ag«(at Vtnefaooo for your L8d>{hJt>. 
L. P. O lasf ns iiidoed» 9k Pau/4 'tis ujgoa your Ac- 
count. 

SurPaml. Nol proteft and i^ow> I have no Titletohia 
£fle^m> but in havtng the Hbmmr to af>pertatn in feme 
- MeaTuiv to your Ladyifhip, fehaeVaH. 

L. P. OkvtHiow, f^wer and. declare, k fean'c be fo;. 
you're too modeft, Sir Paul. 
-' Sir Pai^. h becomes me, when there is any Compari- 

•fenjnade, between ■ 

L. P. O-fy, fy, Sir Paul, youll put me out of Coun- 

lenasMe iYour very obedient and affiAionate Wife; 

l^tV aU Aolkighfy honoured in that Title. 

SkPM^. GadtbttdlanKt^smfpoPlod! Givem^feaveto 
kifs your Ladyftiip's Hand. 
Cjut, Thatt sty poor Father (houldbefo very filly t 

L.P. 
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•[fl> iiffes hir, and lows ^ftry kw^ ' 

Sir Paul, I ^amh^^daiikyDCir LaAjrfhip — Iik)fi't 

IsMw ^cdicr I il)r oa Gswud, in* wA in Air-<j«a»- 

jMid, (ke vMi new this taf«M^W«tt, I isaft tiwn mjr 

ielf tkcmoft i)dK>Uni)to*Mr.€Mvi^' As fiire ts can 

bcjihtt«| »U hk doings-**— ]fa«icvhMgflMit h« *hst ind; 
iwaII, *tttaMffe«fauigtt*4H»e an ingenioos^Friend. Wdl» 

wtnd. 

L. 4P. By «ll MBaBM - M r. Cmiifs kMsktiiffi «r 
4>ftfatMattor. 

Sir PmmL WsH, whf thtt, litni^ yov'Riay keep your 
<)atlhiiiitii0weaoOTe4>fsudBhirgf«AiVawii tJomehtUflr 
to me, tad kks tP^i[^ 

L.P. I fwear and declare, I am in fnch^a twitter to 
read Mr.€kr:ri^lnsljetter«fiiatf can't ibi4MU'asiy loader 
-^-fiat though I may read^iU Loctefs lirft ^y PrerogatiTey 
yet I'll be fuse to be onTdpeaedthis time.— Sir Pmei. 
Sir PmuJ. Bsd yam LadyUp call f 
1,.P. Nay, notao iaeerrapt yaa, my Dear—Only 
Ipad me yaar LMer^ wUck faa bad fion yvnr 'Steward 
toiky:l!WDold4ookiipoo<heActoa&t again; andmay 
lie iacraafe yonr AUovanoe. 

Sir^mi/. Thcae it 4g, Madam gDoyauwaiitaPena»i 

Ink ? [Bsmfsmd ^/vn Mr LetHr. 

L.<P. No, JKi, aotliing4^, I tkaiik yoo, Sir P^tv?-*- 

So now I can read my own Leit»r.*aaderitbe Cover of 

his. ♦ - {J^. 

SkPattL Hef ABd«vilttfaaa4mapaOfandlbnat nine 

Momhs end Hef A brave dbopping loy.— fi|l 

iitttk a rfanafand Pound a Year apon cbe ^gue «s foeii' 
as ever belooks me in tlie Face, I will Gads-bad. Vm • 
oveijfl^^M to >tiimk Ibaveany^4ny Family that wifl 
bring Cbikben into tbe Wo4lU For I woold £tm bave 
feme Refemblaaee of my fclf in my Pofteriqr, he f%^f 
Can^t you contrive that-Affairp4Biil t X%»<Sa4i*biid, dunk 
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on thy old Father ; hch? Make theyoong Rogoe ai like 
asyettcaa. 
' Q«/. Fm glad to fee yea fo merry, Sir. 

Sir Paul, Meny» Gads-bud Tm fenous, PUgiyethee. 
500 /. for every Inch of him that refemblo me ; ah this 
£ye, this left Eye ! A tj^oaiand 'Poond for this left Bye* ^ 
This has done Execution in its time. Girl; why thou haft 

my Leer, Hufly, juft thy Father's Leer. ^Let it be 

tranfmiued ^o the young Rogue by the help of Imagina- 
don; why 'tis the Mark of our Family, 7i^; ourHoufejs 
djfiiqguiih'd by a langoiflui^ Eye, as the Houfe of Anftria 
^ by a thick Lip. — ^Ah ! when I was of your Age, Huf- 
fy, I would have held fifty to one^ I could have drawn. 

i^y own Pi&ure— -Gads-bod i could have done 

not fo much as you neither,—— but nay, don't 

blufh ^ 

. Cynt, I don't blufh. Sir, for I vow I don't uaderfland-* 

Sir Paul, Pfhaw, Pfliaw, you fib^ you Baggage, you do 
nnderftand, and you ihall underlland; come don't be fo 
nice. Gads-bud don't learn nii/er your Mother-in-law my 
Lady heie : Marry Heav'n f<»'bid that you ihouid fol- 
low her Example, that would fpoil all indeed, filefs ut» 
if you ihouid tsike -a Vag^ie and make a raih Reiblution 
on your Wedding Night, to die a Maid, as ihe did ; all 
wen ruin*d» all my Hopes loft-*— My Heart would 
break, and my Eflate would be left to the wide World, 
he ? I hope you are a better Chriftian than to think of 
Uving a Nun ; he? Anfwer me. 

Cyttt, Pm all Obedience, Sir, to your Comitiands. 

L. P. [Hawing rsad the Letter. 1 O dear Mr. Canlefs, 
I iwear he writes charmingly, and he looks charmingly^ 
and he has charm'd me, as much as I havecharm'd him^ 
and fo PU tell him in the Wardrobe when 'tis dark. O 
Crimine I I hope Sir Paul has not feen both Letters. 
{Puts the wrong Letter hafti^ up, and givet bimberown. 
Sir Paul, here's your Letter, to Morrow Morning PU 
ffttlo Accounts to your^dvanuge. 

SCENE 
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SCENE IV. 

[ffl them] Brisk. 

' Brisk, Sir Paul, Gads-bud yoa're an andvil Perftn, let 
me tell you, and all tJiat ; and I did not think it had been 
In/oo. 

Sir Paul. O Law, what's the matter now? I hope you 
arc not angry, Mr. Brisk, 

Brisk, Duce take me I believe you intend to marry 
your Daughter your felf ; yoa*re always brooding over her 
Ukt an old Hen^ as if ihe were not well hatched, Pgad, 
he? . ~" 

. Sir Paul Good firange ! Mr. Brisk is fuch a merry fa« 
cetious Perfen, he, he, he. No, no, I have done with 
her, I have done with her now. 

Brisk. The Fiddles have ftay'd this Hour in the Hall, 
and my Lord Frotb wants a Partner, we can never begin 
without her. 

Sir Pau/. Go, go. Child, go, get you gone and dance 
and be merry, Pil come and look at you by and by.— >— 
Whereas my Son Melkfrntf 

L. P, ril fend him to them, I know where he is— — i 

Brisk. Sir PduU will you fend Car$iefs into the Hall if 
yon meet him ? 

Sir Paul. I will, I will, VM go' and look for him on 
purpeie. 



SCENE 
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S G E N E V. 

Brisk oJcftM 

Ami. S»<ioW'tlH!yAieaU;goQe»AndIJia!re«ii<)ffior. 
itfU(9rfto.pnailp.~«*Aii! MydciurLa4yi^r0»^/SWs4i 
moft engaging Crtatarc, if (he were not fo fondof ih«e 
imMm^iAtaKmMyLoeAo£:keni «nd jKetlam ibtcedto 
allow ium Wit too, to keep in witliiiiai ^ — No flia(Mr« 
fa*s a Woaimiof Pans* and T^ Parts will caxry ker. 

Ste^wdiheiwoiiid fellow me kito the Gallery No# 

tt»4Dakeiny Afjpmchefr^^— Hcnhem ! Ah }Az{&$ws ] 
dami— — Poxon't, why fliould I difparagc my Parts by 
riiMfiiDgi«faatt»&y ? None batduU Redoes tiMimtty 
MeB,i3Der]ok.£ellQWi, asealw^fi ready Ibrall £apcaoss » 
while your £lochead$, like|)oar needy ScouBdreh, are 
fawcedto^fflraamr their Stock, aad ferecail the Chai^gst df 
fiiella^p. MtBt ike Qamfis* 1% &em not to (se her* and 
try to win he/ with a new airy Invention of my onm^ 



S C « N E VI. 

[Brisk Sings, nvalking about] Tmfick with Love, lOL^p 
ha> pr'ytbie come curt me, 

Trnfick njiiith, &C. 
O ye Pow'rs ! O my Lady Troth, my Lady Troth ! My 
L^dy Troth! Heigho! Break heart; Gods I thank you. 
[Stands tnujing •with his Arms a-erofs. 
L. Tro^h. OHeav'iM, Mr. Brisk ! Whaf s the Matter > 

Mtdski, 
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Brisk. My Lady Froth f Your Ladyihlp*i moil hum- 
ble Servant ; — The Matter* Madam ? Nothing, MtS 
dam, nothing at all Tgad. I wat fiedlen into the mofir^ 
agreeable Amufement tn the whole Province of Contem- 
F^adon : That's all — — (rUfeem to conceal my Paffion, 
and that will look like ReTpea.) [Jfidi. 

L. Froth. Bids me, why did you call oat upon me fo 
loud? 

Brisk. O Lord, I Madam ? I be&ech your Ladyihip^ 
when? 

L. Froth. Juft now as I came in, bkfs me/ wl^ don*t 
ytmknowit? 

Brisk. Not I, let me pcrilh— — ButdidI! Strange! 
I ^onfefs your Ladyihip was in my Thoughts ; and I 
was in a fort of Dream that did in a manner reprefcnt a 
veiy pleafmg Objed to my Imagination, but —but did I 
indeed ? — ^ — To fee how Love and Murder will out. But 
^d I radlj name my LadK Froth f ' 

L. Froth. Three times aloud, as I love Letters — But 
did you talk of Love I O Pamaffus ! Who WOuld have 
thought Mr. SWj^ could have been in Love, ha, ha, ha. 
O Heav'ns, I thought you couM hava no Miftrefs but 
the Nine Mufes. " * .i 

Brisk. No xntitt t have, Pgad, for I adore \m all in 
your Ladyihip— Let me periih, I don't know whether 
to be fplenetick, or airy apon*t; the. Duce take me if I 
can tell whether I am glad or forry that your Ladyfiiip^ 
has made the Difcovery. 

L. Froth. O be merry by all means — Prince Voffcius 
in Love! Ha, ha, ha. 

Brisk. O barbarous, to turn me into Ridicule f Ye^ 
ha, ha, ha. The Duce take me, I can't help kughing my 
felf, ha, ha, ha ; yet by Heav'ns I have a violent Paf- 
£on for your Ladyihip, feriouily . 

L. Froth. Serioufly ? Ha, ha, ha. 

Brisk. Serioufly, ha, ha, ha. Gad I hare, for aU I 
laugh. 

D • L. Froth. 
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L. ¥mh. Ha, ha, Ju! What d*fc (Unk I hugk «t ? 
Ha, ha, ha. 

Brish Me rgad, ha, ha. 

L. Fr<j/A. No, the Du<;e take mc if I don't laugh at 
^my felf ; for hang 1119 if I have not a violent Paffion f»c 
Air. ^m^, ha, ha, ha. 

Brisk, Seriottfly^ 

la. Froth, Serioufly, ha, ha, ha. 

Brisk. That's weUeapnglxi let mo parifli, 4a, ha,ha. 
43 miraculous, what a happy Difcovcry. Ah my dea» 
^barmiog Lady Fr^ti / 

L. Froth Oh my adored Mr. BrJjk / [-E«*rtrff 



SCENE vir. 

\To them] Ld. Fr^A. * i 

Cd. Jf ^i&. The Company are all ready — How now ! 

Mrisk, 2{oons, Madam, there's my Lord. {Softly t9 her. 

L. Froth. 7ake no notice but obferve me--— ^ 

J^ow caft off, and meet me at the lower end of the 
jloom, and then joi« Hands agi»iqi I could teach my 
.l.ord this Qance purely, but I vow, Mr. Brisk, 1 can't 
t«Il how to come Ml near any other Man. . Oh here's my 
llord^ now you fhall fee me do it with him» 

[They pretend t$ praSife part of a Country Dance. 

\A, Froth* — Oh I fee there'* no harm yet — ?ut 
I don't like this Familiarity. * {Afide^ 

L. Fr<tfi. --^»— Shall yoa aivd 1 4a odr dofe ^ance, 
^fhew Mr. JE^rii^f 

Ld. Froih, Np,. mi Dear, dp it with himv 

L. Froth. I'll do it with him, my Lord, whcQ you arci 
iCUtoftheWay. 

Brisk* That's good Pgad, that'& good. Diice take me 
1 caa ix^^y hold laujjhlng in his Face. l^d£* 

Jfcd." 
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Ld. Froik* Any othor time, my Dear, or we'll daact 
it bdow« 

h.Fr»tb. Wilh all my Heart. 

-^/•wi. Cortc, my Lord, Til wait on you ■ ■ ■ My 
charming witty Angel i \To her^ 

L. Frotb. We (hall have wktfperiAi^ time enough^ yo« 
know, fiBC«wearePartAeii« 



S C E N £ VIII. 
Udj Plyaati ^ff^Carelefs. 

L. P. O Mr. Cartle/sy Mr. CareUfi, I'm toin'd, Tm 
undone. 

Car/. What's the Matter, Madam ? 

L. P. O the unlucky'ft Accident, Ym afraid I fliatft 
live to tell it you. 

Care, Hcav'n forbid ! What is it? 

L. P. I'm in fuch a Fright j the flrangcft Quandary 
aad Premanire ! I'm all over in a univerfal Agitation, I 
dare (wear every Circumflance of ine trembles. — Oyoar 
Letter, your Letter I By an unfortunate Miftake, I have 
given Sir Pmul your Letter infiead of liis own. 

Care. That was unlucky. 

L. P. O yonder he comes reading of it, fcM* Heav'ng 
iake Hep in here and advife me quickly before he ^w$n, 



S C E N E IX. 

Sir Paul imtb tbe Letter. 

Sr PauL-^ O Providence, what a Confpiracy have t 

4Ufoover'd*«— Butlet jpefee to make an end on't. *-^^ 

D z IReadi.l 
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IReads.'] Hum jff^ir Suffer im tbi WarirAi ly Ue 

CaUery. 1/ Sir ?zu\^§uld furfn/e us, I Jka<ve a Cam- 
miffionfnm him to treat imtbjou about^the niery matter ef 
Faa — Matter of Fad ! Very pretty; it feems then I 
am conducing to my own Cuckoldom^ why tint is the 
very traiteroue PoEfition of taking up Arms by my Au- 
thority, againft my Perfon ! Well, let me {cc-^^Tiliibm 
Ilangui/b in ExfeSation efwy adored Cbarmer. 

Dying Ned Carclcfi . 
Gads- bud, would that were matter of Fadl too. Die and 
be damn*d for a Jndas Maccaheusy and Ifcariot both. O 
Priendihip ! What art thou but a Name ! Henceforward 
let BO Man make a Friend that would not be a Cuckold : 
For whomfoever he receives into his Bofom, will find the 
Way to his Bed, and there return his CareiTes with Inte- 
reftto his Wife. Have I for this been pinioned Night 
after Night for three Years pad ? Have I been fwath'd in 
Blankets 'till I have been even depriv'd of Motion? Have 
I approached the Marriage Bed with Reverence as to a 
iacrol Shrine, and deny*d my felf the Enjoyment of law- 
ful Doraellick Pleafures to preferve its Purity, and mud 
i now find it poUnted by foreign Iniquity f O my Lady 
Pfyant,yoii werechafte as Ice, but you are melteid now, 
and falie as Water. — But Providence has been conftant 
to me in di&overmg this Confpiracy ; ftill I am beholden 
to Providence, if it were not for Providence, fore poor 
Sir Paul, thy Heart woifld break. 



SCENE X. 

ITobim'] Ltf^Plyant. 

L. P. So, Sir, I fee you have read the Letter — Welt 
Aow, Sir Paul, what do yon think oTyour Friend C«rf. 
j0fif Has he been treacherous, prdid you give his Inib- 

lence 
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Icnce a Licence to make Tryal of your Wife^i fnfpefted 
Virtue ? D'ye fee here I \^Smatcbes the Litter at in Jnger. 
Look^ read it? Gads my Life if I thought it were fo^ 
I would this Moment renounce all Communication w?th 
yoo. UagratefiilMonfter! He? Isitfo? Ay, I fecit, a 
Plot upon xaj Honour ; your guilty Checks confeft tt s 
Oh where /haJl wronged Virtue fly for Reparation I TU 
be divorced this Infiant. 

Sir PomL Gads-bud what ffian I fay F This is th« 
ftrangeft Surprifc ] Why T don't know any thing at alU 
nor I don't know whether there be any thing at all in 
the World or no. 

L. P. I thought I (kouM try you, falfe Man. I that^ 
never diflembled in my Life : Yet to- make Trial of you, 
pretended to like that Monfter of Iniquity, Carele/s» and 
found out that Contrivance to let you fee this Letter i 

which now I find was of your own inditing I do. 

Heathen, I do ; fee my Face no more ; I'll be divorced 
prefcnt^y. 

Sir Paul O ftrange, what will become of me? — I'm 
fo amaz'd, and fo oveijoy'd, fo afraid, and fo forry. 
— But did yott give me this Letter on Purpofe, he ? 
Did you ? 

L. P. Did 1 ? Do you douBt me, Turk, Saracen ? I 
have a Coufin that's a Prodor in the Commons, Til go 
to him inflantly. ■ 

Sir Paul. Hold, flay, T bcfecch your Ladyfhip— -- 
I'm fo overjoy'd, ftay, Til confcfs all. 

L. P, What will you confefs, Jew? 

Sir Paul Why now as I hope to be faved, I had no 

Hand in this Letter Nay hear me, I befeech your 

Ladyfhip : The Devil take me now if he did not go 

beyond my Commiffion If I defir'd him to do any 

more than fpeak a good Word only juft for me ; Gads- 
bud only for poor Sir Paul^ Pm an Anabaptiil, or a Jew, 
0r what you pleafe to call me. 

L. F. Why is not here Matter of Fad ? 

I>3 ^ .Sir 
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Sir Paul. Aj, but by your own Virtue and Conti- 
Atncy that matter of Faft is all his own doing. . 
I confefs I had a great Defirc to have fome Honourt 
ionfcrr'd upon me, whi<* lie all in your LadyihipV 
Breaft, and he being a well-fpoken Man, I dcfired hint 
Co intercede for me. > — 

li. P. Did you fo, PreAimption ! Oh! he cemts, tht 
farfuincomts', I cannot bear 'his Sight. 



S. C E N,. E . xr. 

Qirclefs, Sir Paul. 

Care, Sir Pau/^ Tm glad IVe met with you, *gad I 
kwc faid all I could, but can't prevail — Then my 
friendihip te you has carry*d me a little farther in thii 
_ Matter ■ 

Sir Paul. Indeed— Well Sir— FIl diffcmble-witli 
him a little. [4/f^^» 

Care. Why faith I have in roy Time known honeft 
Gentlemen abufed by a pretended Coynefs in their Wivet^ 
and I had a nwnd to try my Lady^s Virtue — And when 
I could not prevail for you, 'gad I pretended to be in 
love my felf — but all in vain, fte would not hear a 
Word upon that Subjedl: Then I writ a Letter to her ; 
I don't know whatEffefts that will have, but Til befurc 
to tell you when I do, tho' by this Light I believe her 
Virtue is impregnable. 

Sir Paul. O Providence I Providence! What Dlicove- 
ries are here made ?- Why, this is better and more mi- 
laculous than the reH. 

Care. What do you mean ? 

Sir Paul. I can't tell you, Tm fo overjoy'd; come 
along with me to my Lady, I cant contain my felf; 
come, my dear Friend. 

Care. So, fo, f», this Difficulty's over. l4/^i^ 
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5 C E N E xir. 

Mcllefont, Ma«kwell, frm different Doors. 

Mel. Mask'well! I have been looking for you—— *- 
*tis within a Quarter of Eight. 

, • Maik. My Lady if juft gone into my Lord's Clofec, 
-you had bell Heal ixuoi^<:hAi)ib(er before ihecomeiv- 
tjf^d.lie concealed t^ere». othcrwife ihe iMiy lock th«^ 
Door when wc are t^geiher, aad/yoa not eafily geciir> 
to furprize us. 
.^ MeL'Htl You fay true. 

Meisk, You had beil make hafte, for after ihe has' 
jaade fome Apology to the Company for her own, and^ 
my Lord's Abfence all this while, (he'll retire to her 
» Chamber infiantly. 

Mel, I go this Moment : Now Fortune I defy thee. 

SCENE XIH. 

Maskwell «&»#• 

I/l4uh\ I confefs you may be allowed to be fecure in^ 
your own Opihibri ; the Appearance is very fair, but I 
have aQ After-Gamo to play that Ihall turn the Tabler,^. 
and here comes the Man that I muft manage. 



B^4* S G E N r 
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SCENE .XIV. - 

[To him] Uri Tonchwood. 

. Ld.T. MaskwelU y«a are the Man I wiih'd Co meet. 

Mask, I am happy to be in the wH^ of your Lordihip*s 
Commandt. 

Ld . 7*. I have always found yoa ]midem and carefal in 
any thing that hat concernM me or my Family. 

Mask, I were a Villain die — I am bound by Doty aaid 
Gratitude, and my ownlndinatioB^ to be ever your Lord- 
ihip*8 Servant. 

Ld. T. Enough ^Yboare my Friend ; I know it. 

Yet there hat been a thing in your Knowledge, wliich hat 
concerned me nearly, that you have conceal'4fi«in me. 

Mask, My Lord \ 

Ld. f . Nay, I excufc your Friendfhip to my unnatural 

Nephew thut far But I know you have been privy to 

hit impiout Defigns upon my Wife. Thit Evening (he 
hat told me all : Her Good-nature concealed it as long at 
was poffible ; but he perfeveret fo in Villany, that ihe ha^ 
told me even you were weary of difTuading him, though 
you have once a6^ualiy hindered him from forcing her. 

Mask. I am forry, my Lord, I qin't make you an An* 
fwer ; this it an OccAfion in which I would not willingly 
befilent. 

Ld. 7; I know you would excafe him^ — ^nd Iknow 
at well that you can't. 

Mask, Indeed I was m Hopet t^had been a youthful 
Heat that might have foon boilM over; ba t 

Ld. 71 Say on. 

Mask, I have nothing more to fay, my Lord fiut 

to expreis my Concern ; for I think hit Frenzy inaeafet 
daily. 

Ld.r. 
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^ Ld. 7. How ! Give me but Proof of it, Ocnlar Proof* 
that I mayjuflify my Dealing with kim to the World, and 
ihare my Fortanet. 

Mask. O my Lord \ confider that is hard : Befides,Time 
may workupoa iiim : Then, forme to do it 1 1 havepro- 
fe&M an everlafling FriendflUp to him. 

Ld. f. He is your Friend, and what am I ? 

Mask. lamanfwered. 

Ld. 71 Fear not his Difpleafure ; 1 will put you out of 
his, and Fortune's Power, and for that thou art fcrupu- . 
loufly honeft, I will fecure thy Fidelity to him, and give 
my Honour never to own any Difcovery that you (hall 
miake me. Can you give me a demonftrative Proof 1 
Speak. 

Mask. I wi(h I could not — To be plain, my Lord, J 
intended this Evening to have try'd all Arguments to dif- 
fiiade him from a Dcfign, which I fufpedl ; and if I had 
ikot fucceeded, to have informed your Lordfhip of what 
I knew. 

lA.T. I thank you. What is the Villain's Purpofe? 

Mask. He has own'd nothing to me of late,' and what I 
mean now, is only a bare Sufpicion of my own. If your 
^ordihip will meet me a Quarter of an Hour hence there, 
in that Lobby by my Lady's Bed-Chamber, I (hall be able 
to tell you more. 

Ld. T. I will. 

Mask. My Duty to your Lordfhip makes me do a fe» 
vere Piece of Juftice. 

Ld. T. I will be fecret» and reward your Honefiy be- 
yond your Hopes. 



Ds SCENE 
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SCENE XV. 

SC E N E Qpaung.fotws Ladf Touchwood'^ 
Cbamhtr.. 

Mdlefont^tf/vik 

Sbi: ?KLf K(eav!ik my Atiot keep touch wkk her Affig«^ 
aatioii.^^-^Oh ehat her Lord were but fweafeing behind 
this Hanging, with the Sxpe^Utionof what I (hall fee— - 
Hift, file coma-^rr Little does fhe think what a Mine is- 
juiL ready to fpring under her Feet. But to my Poft. 

[<?M# Mind the lUtqiings* 



SCENE XVL 

Lmtfy Touchwood. 

L. y. Tis Eight a Clock: Mcthiaks I (fiouM hare 
ftund him here. Who does not prevent the Hour of 
Love, outftayfl the Time; for to be dolly punctual, is too^ 
flow. — ^I wasaccufingyott of Neglefl* 



S C E n: e xvir. 

Lady Touchwood, Maskwell; 
Mellcfont ahfccnding. 
MmL r eonfefs you do reproach me when I fee yoit* 
]i«-ebeforeme;but*Jfisfit I (liould be dill behind- hand,. 
fiill to be mofo and more indebted to your^Goodnefs. 

!;» ^Tou can excufo a Fauk too well, ^ not to have* 
Baeit to blam&^A tca^ Aniwet ihews you were prepared.. 
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Tiask. Guik is ever «t a L^t,aiid ConAifioa waits up- 
on it ; when Inn^ctace and Md Trath are always readf ' 

for Expreffion ■ 

L. T. Not in 'Love; Words arc the weak Support of • 
eold Indifference; Love ha» no Language to be heard. 
Mask. Excefs of]oy has made me ftnpidf Thus may ' 

my Lips be ever clot'd. {Ktfes her.'] And thus- Oh who - 

would not lofe his Speech, upon Condition to have Joya * 
above it ? 

L. T. Hold, let me lock the Door firfJi- 

[QsfsfBtkeDoer. 
' M4isk. [^Afidf,-] That I bdiev'd \ 'twas well I left the 
private Pailage open. 
L. T, So; that's fafe. 
Mask, And fo inay all your Ptea&res br, ai^ fecrft as 

this Kjf^ 

Me!. Andmay allTreacheryJbe thus dircover'd.[Z)M//>«/. ' 
LvT. Ah! \^brieks. 

Mel. Villain f ' [pffersto elramf. 

Mask. Nay then, thereV but one Way, [Runs quk*^ 



s^ c B N K xvm.^ 

£4r^ Touchwood, MeUeibnt. 

Mel Say you fo, were you provided ^r an* Efcaptr ? * 
Hold, Madam, you have nomore Holes to your fiarrough,^ «• 
I Hand between you and this Sally- Port. 

L. f. Thundcrilrikethee dead for this Dcfteh, iimttt-> 
diatelightning bhft thee, toe, and thewhole World— Oh I - 
I could rack my felf, play the Vulture tomy owihH^an, 
and gnaw«c:piece'mea]> for aot^ boding.(o Axe^thitMiit*^ 
fortune. . 

iHf/.c Bg-patient;' i' - 

• L.TrBed«i»'dt. 
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Mil Coifider I have you on the Hook ; yoa wiU bat 
Sounder yonr felf a weary, and be nererthelefe coy Piifoi^er* 

L. T. ril hold my Breath and die, but I U be free. 

Mel, O Madam, have a care of dymg unprqparM, J 
doobc you have fome unrepemed Sins that may hang hea- 
vy, and retard yonr Flight. 

L.r. Ol What (haUI do ?%? Whither ihall I turn? 
Has HeU no Remedy ? 

Mil None, Hell has fervM yon ev*n as Heav'nhas done, 
left yoo to yoor felf. — ^You're in a kind of Erafmm Para- 
tflfe; yetif yon pleafe you may makeitaPurg^ry ; and 
with a little Penance and my Abroliition,aUthis may tarn 
to good Account. 

L. r. iJfiJf'] Hold in, my Paffion, and fall, M a UttTe 
thoa fwdling Heart ; let me have fame Intermifiion of 
this Rage, andone Minute's Cbohids to ^^nkmhle. 

[Shi fufups. 

Mil Yen have been to blame. — I like thofc Tears, 
and hope they are of the pureft kind — ^Penitential Tears. 

L. T. O the Scene was fhifted quick before me-— I had 
not time to think— —I was furprized to fee a Monger in 
the Glafs, and now I find 'dsmy felf; Can you have Mer« 
cy to forgive the Faults I have imaging, but never put 
in Pradl'ce — O confider, confider how faul you have 
been to me, you have already killM the Quiet of this Life. 
The Love of you was the firft wand'ring Fire that e'er 
milled my Steps, and while I had only that in View, I 
was betray *d ioto unthought of Ways of Ruin. 

Mel May I believe this true \ 

L. 7*. O be not cruelly incredulous-^— -How can you 
doubt thefe breaming Eyes? Keep the fevcreft Eye o'er 
all my future Condudl; and if I once relapie, let me not 
hope Forgivenefs, 'twill ever be in your Power to ruin 

me My Lord ihallfign to your Deiires; I will my felf 

create your Happinefi, and Cynthia (hall be this Night 
your Bridt — Do b!it conce|l my Failings, and hr^ve^ 

Mil Upon fuch Terms, I will be ever yours in ev'ry 

^Way. SCENE 
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SCENE XIX. 

,lA3&\s9nilfiftfy introduces Lord Touchwood, and rHim. 
Mask. I have kept my Word, he's here, but I muft not 
b^feen. 



SCENE XX. 

Ztf^ Touchwood, lori/ Touchwood, Melldbnt. 

. hi, T, Hell aad AmaaEement f fhe*f in Tears. 
[ L. T: [Kneeling] Eternal Bkffings thank you— Ha ! 
My Lord lift'niog ! O Fortune hat overpaid me all, all I all's 
my own I [-^'. 

Mel Nay, I befeech you rife. 

L. T, [v#^«^.] Never, tieveriril grow to the Ground, 
be buried quick beneath it« ere I'll be confenting to fo 
c2amn*d a Sin as Inceft ! unnatural Inceft ? 

Me/. Ha ! 

L. T. Q cruel Man, will you not let me go— *ril for- 
give all that's pa|i — O Heav'o, you will not ravifh me ! 

Mel. Damnation ! 

Ld. T, Monfler,Dog ! your Life (hall anfwer this— ► 

[Draws and runs at Me\. is held fy Lady Touchwood. 

L. T. O Heav'ne my Lord ? Hold^ hold, for Heaven's 
iake. 

MeL Confuiion, my Uncle I O the damned Sorcerefs ! 

L. T. Moderate your Rage, good my Lord! He's mad, 
alas he's mad— Indeed heis, my Lord,and knowanot what 
he does — See how wild he looks. 

MeL By Heav'n 'twere fenfeleiit not to be mad, and 
fte fuch Witchcraft. 
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L. f. My Lord, yoa hear him, he talks idJy. 

Ld. T. Hence from my Sight, thou living Infamy to 
my Name; when next I fee that Face, m write Villain 
ifl't with my Sword's Point. 

Mel. Now, by my Soul, I will not go 'till I have made 
known my Wron^— Nay-, 'till I h^e made known yourl, 
which (if pofiible} are greater — though ihehas sill the 
Hoft of Hell her Servants. 

L. T. Alas he raves ! Talks very Poetry. For HeavVs 
ikke away m^ Lord, he'll either tempt yoa to Extrava- 
gance, or commit fome himfislf. 

MeL Death and Fujies, will you not hear me — ^Whyt 
by Heav'n ihe laughs, grins, points to your 3ack; fhe 
forks out Cuckoldom with her Fingers, and you're run- 
ning Horn-mad after your Fortune. 

[Js Jhe it gQtniJhe turns hack and fmids at htm. 

Ld. 71 I fear he's mad indeed «-Let'6 fend Masivjeli to 
him. 

MiL Send htm to her. 

L. T. Come, come, good my Lord, mf Heart akcs fo> > 
Xihaii faint if I. flay. 



S C E N E XXU 

Mellefbnt o^ir/, 
MeL O I could curie my Stars, ¥^tie and Chance ^alt>'^ 
Caufes and Accidents of Fortune in this Life^ But to what 
Purpofe? Yet, 'fdeath,. for a Man to have the Fruit of all * 
his laduflry grow full and ripe, ready to drop into his • 
. Mouth, a^ juft when h&- holds out his Hand to gather 
it» to have a ffukdcn Whirlwind come, tear up ' Tr<e 
and all, and bear away the veryRbot and Foundation of . 
.kts HqKs ( WhatTemper can contain? They talk offend. 
'mgMaiiwM to mc » I nev«r had nme need of hiin~ 
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Bat what can he do? Imagination cannot form a fairer 
and more pianfible Defign than this of his which has mif 
earricd-^O my precious Aunt, I ihaHnever thrive with- 
out I deal with the Devil, or another Woman* 

Womin like Flames ha've a defirtyifig /^tfowV^ 
Mier ^ he qnincVi^ ''tiUtb^ themfekves de'vour. 




A G T V. SCENE h 

Lady Touchwood <!«</ Maskwell. 
L. r. yr^ as 'T not lacky,? 

Mask. Lucky! Fortune is your own, and' 
'tis her Intereft fo to be f. by Heav'n I bcUeve you can/ 
control hef PowV, and ihc. fears iti^though Chanoe 
brought my Lord, *twas yiyia own Art that turn'd it t» 
Advantage. 

L. T. 'Tis true it might have been mj Rain-— But 
yonder's my Lord, IbaUcvc he's coming to find.you, V\\ 
nolbcfeen.- 



8 C E N E It 

Maskwell akm. 

XTask, Sor I durft not own my^introdacing my Lorifj 
tftoDgh it fucccedcd well* for her^ for ihc would have fultj 
peftcd a Defign which I fliould have been puzzled t«( 
cxcufe.. My Lord is thoughtful — IH be fa too ; yet he 
flcdl know my-Thougrhts ; ,or think lie does 
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SCENE III. 

[Te him] Lord Touchwood. 

MmL What have I done ? 

Ld. T. Talking to himfelf ! 

Masi. *Twas honeft — and ihall I be rewarded for it ? 
No, 'twas honell, therefore I (han't ;— Nay, rather therc- 
.ibre I ought not ; for it rewards it fclf. 

Ld. T. Unequall'd Virtue! 1^^^- 

Mask. But ihould it be known ! then I have loft a 
Friend ! He was an ill Man, and I have gain'd ; for half 
my felf I lent him, and that I have recall'di fo I have 
ferved my felf, and what is yet better, I have fcrvcd a 
wwthy Lord to whom I owe my felf. 

Ld. T. Excellent Man! [4^^. 

Mask. Yet 1 am wretched— O there is a Secret buma 
within thisBreaft, which ihould it once blaze forth, would 
ruin all, confumc my honeft Charafter, and brand me- 
with the Name of Villain. 

Ld.f. Ha! 

Mask. Why do I bve ! Yet Heav'n and my waking 
Coniacnce are my Witneffes, I never gave one working 
Thought a Vent, which might difcover that I lov'd, nor 
ever muft ; no, let it prey upon my Heart ; for I would 
rather die, than fcem once, barely feem, diflioneft :— O, 
ihould it once h< known I love fair Cynthia, all this that 
I have done, would look like Rival's Malice, falfe Friend- 
fliip to my Lord, and bafc Self-intercft. Let me periih 
firft, and from this Hour avoid all Sight and Speech, and, 
if I can, all Thought of that pernicious Beauty. Ha ! 
3ut what is xay Diftradion doing ? I am wildly tolkingto 
:V^y felf,and fprne ill Chance might have direded malicious 
Ears this way. iSums toftartjemgnr^ L$rd. 
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Ld. T. Start not^— let guilty and difhoneft Souls Sart 
at the Revelation of their Thoughts, but be thou fix'd» as 
is thy Virtue. 

Mask. I am confounded and beg your Lordfliip's Par- 
don for thofe free Difeouries which I have had with my 
fclf. 

Ld. fl Come, I beg your Pardon that I over-heard you, 
and yet it ihall not need — Honeft MMskwtll! thy and my 

good Genius led me hither Mine, in that I hare diT- 

covered fo much manly Virtue ; thine» ia that thou fiialt 
have due Reward of all thy Worth. Give me thy Hand««- 
^my Nephew is the akme remaining Branch of all our an- 
cient Family ; him I thus blow away, and cpnftitute. thee 
. in his room to be my Heir- 



Mask. Now Heaven forbid - 



Ld. f. No more— I have refolv'd— The Writings are 
ready drawn, and wanted nothing but to be iign*d, and 
have his Name inferted— Yours wUI £11 the Blank as well 
—I will have no Reply — Let me command this time • 
for 'tb thelaft, in which I will afiiime Authority ■ v 
. hereafter, you ihall rule where I have Power. 

Mask^ I humbly would Petition ■ ■ ■ 

Ld. r. h\ for your fclf?— [Mask, fau/es.l I'M hear erf 
nought for any Body elfe. 

Mask. ThenWitnefi Heav'nfor me, this Wealth and 
Honour was not of my feeking, nor would I build my 
Fortune on another's Ruin : I had but one Dcfirc— — 

Ld. T. Thou flialt enjoy it If all Tm worth in 

Wealth or Intereft can purchafe Cynthia, (he is thine.--*^ 
I'm fure Sir Pauts Confent will follow Fortune ; TU 
quickly (hew him which way that is going. 
^ Mask. You o^prefs me With Bounty ; my Gratuude u 
weak, and (brinks beneath the Weight* and cannot rife to 
thank you — ^What, enjoy my Love ! Forgive the Tranf- 
ports of a Bleffing fo unexpoilted, (b unhop'd for» fa un- 
thoughtof! 

Ld. T. I wiU confirm it^ and rejoice with thee. 

SCENE 
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S C E N E IV. » 

Mttlcneii 4ikm^^. 

Mink, This is profp'rous indeed— Why let hxm ffnd 
"me out a Villain, fettled in Poflcffion of a fair Eflate, and 
foil Fruition of my Love, I'll bear the Railings of a lofinjg 
Gamcftcr— — But Aou'd he find nie put before f 

'tis dangerous to delay ■■> Let me think— ^^-^ 

!hOQ*d my Lord proceed to treat openly of my Marriagb 
with Cynthia, all mad be di&over'd, and MeHefint can be 

no longer blinded.- It mnft not be ; nay, ihou'd 

ray Lady know it— ay, then were £nc Work in- 
deed ? Her Fury wou*d fpare nothing, tho* fhe invoIvM 

lier felf in Ruin. No. it muil be by Stratagem 1 

'intift deceive MtlUfint once more, and get my Lord ta 
xonfent to my private Management. He comes oppor- 
tunely— —^Now will I, in my old way, difcover the 
whole and real Truth of the Matter to him, that he tnay 
not fufpcftonc Word bn*t. ' 

1^9 Mask like tpen Truth t$ co*ver Lyis, 
As to go NakMd is the befi Dijguifi. 



S C E N E V* ' 

[To him] Mdlefbnt. 

Mil. OMaskwi//,v/hsLt^oi^$} I am canfcunded ina^ 
maze of Thoughts, each leading into another, jand all cac^- 
ing in Perplexity, My Uade wiUnoi £Ki Jf»r hear me. 

Mask 
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. hUsk. No matter, Sir, don't troabk your Head, all*! 
ia my. Power.. \ 

MeL How ? for Heav'n's fake ? 
. Mmik, Little do you think that your Aunt has kept her 
W<H:d,->^Haw the Devil Ihe wrought my Lord Into this* 
Dotage, I knpwnot ; hut he's gone to Sir /'/zzt/ about my 
Marriage with Qfttdfia, and ha^ appointed me his Heir. 

Mel The Devil he has ! What's to be done ? 

Mask, I have it, it moft be by Stratagem ; for it's in 
vain to make Application to hi;n. I think I have that ia 
Vky Head that cannot fail : Where'^ Cynthia ? 

MeL In the Garden^ 

Mask. Let us go and coi^fult her, my Life for yoori^ 
J cheat my Lord* 



SCENE VL 

Z^r^ Touchwo#d, Lady Touchwood. 

L. 7*. MaskcwellyoMx Heir, and marry Cyutbia! 

Ld. T, I cannot do too much for fo much Meric 

L. T, But this 18 a thing of too great Moment to be fo 
fixidenly reMv^d. Why Cynthia f Why muft hebemar* 
ry'd ? \% there not reward enough in raifing his low Fo^• 
tune, but he muft mix his Blood with mine, and wed my 
Niece ? How know you that my Brother will conrent,or ihe ? 
Nay, he himfelf perhaps may have Aife^Jons otherwhere. 

Ld. a. No, I am convinced he loves her. 

L. T*. Maskive/l lovc.Cypthia, impofiible f 

Ld. T, I tell you, heconfefs'd ktorae. 

L. T. Confufion I How's this ! [JJ/^. 

Ld. 7. His Humility long Iliiled his PafGon: And his 
Love of MtRefont would have made him Hill conceal it.— 
But by Encouragement, I wrung the Secret from him ; 
and know he's noway to be rewarded but in. h^r. I'll de- 
fer 
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fer my fturthtt Froctedwgs in.it^ *till yaabzYe confider'd 
it ; but remember how we arejboth indebted to liim. 



SCENE VIL 

Ladjf Toachwood^A*!'. 

' S*. T. Both mdebted to him f Yes, we are both in- 
debted to him« if yon knew all; Villain f Oh, I am wild: 
with this Surprize of Treachery : It is impoiiible, it can- 
not he. — He love Cynthia ! What have Ibeen Bawd to hii 
Defigns, his Property only, a baiting IMace ! Now I fee 

what made him hXit to MgUefomt, Shame and Dif- 

tradion 1 1 cannot bear it, oh f what Woman can bear to 
be a Property ? To be kindled to a Flame, only ^o> 
h'ght him to another^s Arnu ; oh ! that I were Fire indeed, 
that I might burn the vile Traitor. What fhall 

I do ? How (hall I think } I cannot thuk.-; 

All my Defigns are loft, my Love onfated, my Revenge 
«nfiniih*d» wok freih caafe of Fury from, unthought of 
Plagues^ 



SCENE VIII. 

[Ti^rr] ftVPaol: 

Sir Paul Madam, Sifter, my Lady Sifter, did you fee 
my Lady my Wife ? 

L. r. Oh ! Torture ? 

Sir PmuL Gads bud, I can^t find her high nor low s 
vhere Gan.ihe be, think jou ? 

L.r. 
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L. T. Where (he's fcrving you, as all your Sex ought to 
beferv*d; making you a Beaft. Don't you know that 
you're a Fool j Brother ? 

Sir Paul. A Fool ; he, he, he, jrou'rc merry— No, no, 
flot I, I know no fuch Matter. 

L. f. Why then you don't know half your Happinefs. 

Sir PauL That's a Jet with all my Heart, faith and 

troth, But hark'ye, my Lord told me fbmetbing of a 

Revolution of things; I don't know what to make on't, 

— Gad'svbud I muft confult my Wife, he talks 

of difmheFitingliis Nephew ; and I don't know what,— 
Look you. Sifter, I muft know what my Girl has totruft 
to ; or not a Syllable of a Wedding, Gads^bud — ^to fhew 
you that I am not a Fool. 

L. T. Hear me; confent to the breaking ofFthis Mar- 
xiage, and the promoting any other, without conlulting 
me, and I'll renounce all filood/aH Relation and Concern 
with you for ^ver, > "nay, I'll be your Enemy, and 
purAie you to Deflf udlion, I'll tear your Eyes out, juul 
tread you under my Feet. -' ■■' " ■ 

Sir FauL Why, what's the Matter now ? Good Lord, 

what's all this for ? Pooh, here's a Joke indeed ^Why, 

Where's <ny Wife? 

L. T, With Care/eft, in the dofe Arbour ; he may 
want yoa by this time, as muchiks you want her. 

Sir Paul. O, if fhe be with Mr. Careie/s, 'tis w^ll e- 

AOUgh. 

L. T. Fool, Sot, infenfible Ox ! But remember what I 
laid to you, or you had better cat your own Horns, by 
-this Light yon had. 

Sir Paul. You're a paflionate Woman, Gad's-bud,— 
£tit to iky Truth, all our Family are Cholerick ; I am the 
caly peaceable Perfonamongft 'em. 

SCENE 
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S C E N E IX. 

Mellefont, Maskwell ir«^ Cynthia* 

Mtl I know no other Waf but this he has proposed ^ 
if yoa have Love enoagh to ran the Venture. 

Cynt, I don't know whether I have Lova enough— ^ 
bat I find I have Obftinacy enough to poriue whatever I . 
have once refoIv*d ; and a true Female Courage to oppofe 
any thing tha5,refift« my Will, tho' 'twere Reafon it fclf. 

Mash. That'srighf, Well, I'll fecure the Writing*, 

and run the Hazard along with you. 

Cynt, But how can the Coach and Six Hor&s be got 
ready without Sofpidon ? 

Mask, Leave k co my Care i that ikall be fo fki^fronl 
being fufpeaed, that it fhall begot ready by my Lord's 
" own Order. 

Mtl Haw ? 

Mmh Why, lintcnd tocellmy Lordthe whde Mattel 
of our Contrivance, that's my way. ^ 

MeL I ^n*t underhand you. 

Mask. Why, 111 teM my Lord, I laid this Plot tHtH 
you, onpurpofe to betray you ; and that which pat me 
upon it, was, the finding it impoiSble to gain the Lady 
any other way, but in the Hopes of her marrying you. — 

Mil. So . . 

Mask, So, why fo, while youVe bufied in iff sailing yottr 
lelf ready, TU wheedle her into the Coach \ and inftead of 
you, bormw my Lord's Chapbun, and ib run aWay wi'tJi 
her my fclf 

Mel O I conceive you, you'll tell him fo > 

Mask. Tell him fo! ay, why you don^ think I mean 
ito do fo-? 

iliir/. No, no ; ha, ha, I dare fwear thou wilt not. 
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MasL Therefore for our £irther Security, I would have 
^poudifguis'd like a Parfini> thgt if 1117 Lord ihoold have 
CBrioTiiy to peep* he^may not difcover you in the Coach, 
but think the Cheat is carried on as he would have it. 

Mil. Excellent JUask'vOel/f thou wert certainly meant 

for a Statefman or a Jefuit, ^ — but thou art too honed 

for one, and too pious for the other. 
.'MasL Wellxgetyourfelvesready,aiidmcctintfin'h^f 
an Hour, yonder in nay Lady's Dreffing-Room 1 go by-the 
back Suits, and fo we may flip down without being ob^ 
fervM.— ril fend the Chaplain to you with his Robes; I 
have made him my own, — ^and ordered him to meet us 
to Morrow Morning at St. Mans; there we will fum up 
this Account, to all our Satisfa^ions.' 

MeL Should I begin to thank or praife thee> I ihiuld 
wafic the little time we have. 



S C E N E X. 

Cynthia, MaskwelL 

MMsk» Madam, yon will be ready ? 

C^n/. I will be pundual to the Minute* . [<70/^. 

Mojk, Buy, I. have a Doubt — ^Upon feoond Thonghca 
xfc h^ better n^et in the Chapkun's Chamber here, the 
corner Chamber at this end of the Gallery,, thore is aback 
way into'ity fo that you need not come through this 
Door-^^-^and^ Pair of privi^e Stairs leading down to the 
^tables It will be moie coiwenient.. 

Cyni^ Ii^naiidcjd \^ y«u,-rrhttt Jfffij/te will nuibke^ 

Afask. No, no. Til after him immediately, and tell him«r 



«<;£NE 
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Mask, 'Tb that j 70a know my Lady has a lii^h Spi- 
rit> ihe thinks I am unworthy;, 

Ld. r. Unworthy/ 'Tis am ignorant Pride in her to. 
dunk fe ■■■■., .H oncfty to me h ttne N^lky* How- 
ever, 'tis my Will it fhall be fo, and that fliea'd be odn*- 

rindne to her as sanch as Rtafe n By Heav*n, 

ril not be Wife- ridden; were it poffible^ it ihdnkl bt 
done thb Night. 

. Mask. By Heav'n he meets my WHhes, i^Jide'] Ft\t 
Tbings are impoifible to iniling Minds. 

Ld. r. Inftroa ne faow this may ba drme, ycu (hatt 
fee I want no Jndination. 

Mask. I had laid a fmall Defign Ibr to Morrow {as 
Lore wfll be inventing) wfaich I i^ooght to commoni- 
cate to yoor LordfiiijH-^^Bnt it may bt as well done to 
Night. 

Ld.Tl Here's Company*— —Come thb way, and 
trfl me. 



SCENE XIV. 
Carelefft 411^. Cyntjiia. 

Care, Is not that he> now gone out with my Lord? 

Cyfit. Yes. 

Care. By Heav'n there's Treachery-^The Confufioa 
that I faw your Father in, my Lady !Z««c^<uMp^*sPa^n» 
with what impcrfedlly I overheard between my Lord 
and her, confirm me in my Fears. Where> Melltfintt 
\ Cynt. Here becomes. 



SCENE 
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SCENE XV. 

[To them\ MeUefbnt. 

'' C>«/. Did Mask'wellx^il you any thing of the ChapLan's 
Chamber ?• 

MtU No; my Dear, will you get ready— the Thingi 
are all in Kiy Chamber i I want nothing but the Habit. 

Can. ^You are betray'd, and Mask<we\l isthe Villain I 
always thought him. 

Cynt, When you were gone» he iaid his Mind was 
changed, ^nd bid me meet him in the Chaplain's Room, 
precendiiig immediately to follow you, and give yoa 
Notice. 

MA. Howl 

Care. There's Saj^graee trlopingby with a Bundle un- 
der his Arm— He cannot be ignorant that Masiwell 
means to ufe his Chamber; let's follow and examine him. 

MeL •Tislofi ofTime— I cannot tlfink him falfc. 



'^^^i^^e^sm^^M^sm^^^i%% 



SCENE XVI. 

Cynthia, L$r4i ToUchwood« 

Cynt. My Lord muJmg ! 

Ld. 71 He has aquicklnvention^ if this were Suddenly 
defign*d-*<— Yet he fays he had iNrepar'd my Chaplain 
already. 

Cynt, How's this I Now I fear indeed. 

Ld. f. Cmtbia here ! Alone, fair Coufin, and melan- 
doly? 

Cjnt. YourLordlhip was thoughtful. 

V £2 ' Ld. 
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Ld. T. My Thoughts were on ferious BufineG, not 
worth your hearing. 

Cynt. Mine were on Treachery concerning you, and 
may be worth your hearing. 

Ld. T. Treachery concerning me ! pray be plai n 
Hark! What Ndife! 

Mask. [Within J] Will you* not hear me? v 
. L.r. [mthin] No, Monftcr! Traitor! No. 

Cynt, My Lady alid Maskwuell! this may be lucky-r- 
My Lord, let me intreat you to Sand behind thisSkreen, 
and liften; perhaps this Chance may give you Proof of 
what you ne'er c-ould have bellevM from my Sufpicioni. 



SCENE XVIL 

La^ Touchwood wth a Dagger, Maskwelli Cymhia 
and Lord Touchwood ah/cond, Uftning. 

L. 71 You want but Leifurc to invent frdlh FaUhood, 
and Tooth me t» a fond Belief of all your Fi(^ions ; but I 
will flab the Lye that's forming in your Heart, and iave 
a Sin, in pity to your Soul. 

jy^xi. Scr&ethen — Since you will have it Ui. 

L. 7. Ha f A fieady Villain to the lad f 

Mask, Come, why <d o yeu d»Ily with me thus? 

L. T, Thy flubbom Temper ihocks me, and you knew 
It would— —this is Cunning all, and not Courage ; no I 
know thee well : fiat thou liialc mifs thy Aim. 

Jt^&ui. H4,ha, ha. 

L. 7. Ha ! Do you mock my Rage? Then this ihall 
puniih your fond, ra(h Contempt ! Again Smile f 

X^-' toflrike. 
And fuch a Smile as fpeaks in Ambiguity i 
T«n thoiifand Meanings lurk in each' Corner of that 
various Face. 

. .: ^ o! 

Digitized by LjOOQ IC 



The DOUBLE^P E A L K k» 101 

'O ! That t^tty wctq writiM in thy Heart, 
That I, wii^ thit, might by thee open to my Sight f 

Bat then 'twHl be too late toknow 

Tkoa hail, then haft ibund the only way to tam my 
&age i Too well thoo Igiow'ft my jealous Soul cou'd 
never bear Uncertainty. Speak then, and tell me^^Y^ 
are you Btat f Oh, I am wildei'd in all Paflions I But thus 
My Anger aielts. IWeefs] Here, take this Poniard, for 
t^y very Spirits &int, and I want Strength to hold it, 
thpu haft difana'd my Sou). [Gi*ois th D^^er. 

Ld.T. Ama^eement (hakes me*^ Where will this end ? 
' Mask. So, 'tis wdl^^let your wild Fnry have a Vent ; 
and when yoa have Temper, tell me. 

L. T, Now, now, now I am calm, and can liear you. 

Mask. IjffiJeJ] Thanks, my Invention; and now! 

have it for you.-— *-«Fifft tell me what urg'd you to thjp 

Violence? For yoor Paftk» brdce in foch imperfeft 

Terms, that yet I am to learn the Caufe. 

L. 7. My lyord himfelf furpris'd me with the Newt, 
you were to marry Cynthia^^ThMt you had own'd your 
I^ove to him, and his Indulgence would aiSft yeu to at* 
tain your Ends. 

Cyfit» How, my Loidf 

Ld. T, Pray forbejir all Refeatmenta for a while, and 
let us hear the reft. 

Mask. I grant you in Appearance all is true ; I feem*d 
confenting to my Lord; nay, tranfportcd with the Blcf- 
£i)g..«^But could yoo think that I, who had been hap- 
py iri your lov'd Embraces, could c*er be fond of an in- 
ferior Slavery ? 

Ld. r. Ha f O Poifon to my Ears I What do I hear ! 

Cynt, Ni^, good my Lord, forbear Reiemmem, letus 
hear k out, 
' Ld,T. Yes, I will comain, t^o' I cou'd burft. 

Masi. I that had wajQton'd in the rich Circle of your 
World of Love, cou'd be confin'd within the puny Pro- 
vince of a Girl? No— ^-^Yet tho' I dote on each laft Fa- 
E 3 vour 
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voar more than all the reft; tk<»igli I would give a Vvsh 
for every Look you cheaply throw away oil any other 
Objea of yottr Love; yet fo fiir I priae your Pleafures 
•o'er my own, that all thu feemrng Plot that I have laid, 
•has been to gratify your Taftc, and cheat the WolM, 10 
prove a faithful Rogue to you. 

L. 7*. Ifthis were true — But ho«^ can it be ? 

Mask. I have fo contrived, that Aff//r/9ff/. will prefently, 
in the Chaplain^s Habit, wait for Cynthia inyourDreflingr 
£oom: But I have put the Change upon her, that (he 
may be otherwhere employed — Do you procure her 
{Night Gown, and with your Hoods tied over your Face, 
meetlym in her (lead ; yon may go privately by the back 
Stain, and unperceiv'd, there you may propofe to re- 
inftate him in his Uncle^s Favour, if he*ll comply with 
your Defires; hxz Cafe h defperate, and I believe iie*]I 
yield to any Conditions,«-^If not, here take this* yoa 
may employ it better, than in th/e Heart of one who is 
nothing when not youn. ,[GiviS'tb£ Daggtr. 

L.y. Thou can'fl deceive every Body, Nay, thou 

haft deceived me; but 'tis as I would wiih, Trail/ 

Villain I I could worfhip thee. — ■ 

Majk. No more. it wants but a few Minutes of the 

time; and MtlUfgnii Love will carry him there before his 
Hour. 

la,^. I go, I Hy, incomparable MaskiAjell! 



SCENE XVIII. 

Maskwell, Cynthia, Z^r^ Touchwood. 

MasL Se this was a Pinch indeed, my Invention wat 
upon the Rack; and made Difcovery of her laft Plot : I 
hope Cynthia and my Chaplain will be ready, TU prepare 
kit the E)^ition. 

SCENE 
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S GENE XIX. 

Cynthia a/r</itfri/ Touchwood. 

Vyfif. Now, my Lord? 

Ld. 5*. Aflonifhmentbind«ttpinyRagef Villaiiyupoa 
Villany! Hcav'ns, what a long Track of dark Deceit hw 
this difcover'd ? I am confounded when I look back, and 
want a Clue to guide me through the various Mazes of 
unheard of Treachery. My Wife! Damnation! my Hell i 

Cynt. My LOrd, have Patience, and be fenfible how 
great our Happinefs is, that this Difcovery was hot made 
too late. - 

Ld. T. I thank you, yet it niay be ftill too late, if wc 

don't ^rcfcntly prevent the Execution of their Plots ;-^— 

Ha, rildo't. Where's Me'l/e/ont, my poor injured Nephew, 

■ ■ -How (hall I make himamjile Satisfaftion?— — 

, Cynt. I dare anfwer for him. 

Ld. T. I do him frelh Wrong to queflion his Forgive, 
iiefs ; -for I know him to be all Goodnefs, ■ Yet my^ 

Wife ! Damn her, She'll think to meet him in that' 

Drefling-RoBim ; Was't not fo ? And Maskijutli will 

expe£l you in the Chaplain's Chamber, — —For once, I'll 

add my Plot too, let us haHe to find out, and inform ^ 

my Nephew; and do you, quickly as you can, bring all 
tlie Company iiKo this Gallery.' — ril expofe the Striicd* 
pet, and the Villaia. V 
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SCENE XX. 

Lord Froth and Sir Paal. 

Ld. Frotk By Heavens I have fleptan Age^^Sir P^u/, 
what a Clock n\i Pad Eight, on my Confcicnct, my 
Lady*s is the moft inviting Couch ; and a Slumber thcrc» 
18 the prettied Amufementf But wherc's all the Com« 
pany?— J — 

Sir PmuI. The Company, Gads-bud, I don^t know, xsiy 
Lord^ but here^s the iirangeft Revolution, aHtumMtopfy 
turvy; as I hope for Providence. 

Ld. FrothiOiit2L\^M^ what's the matter ^ Where's my 
Wife? . . ., . - . • 

^ Sir Paul All turn'd topfy turvy as fare a$ a Gun. ^ 
^ lid. Froth. How do you mean ? My Wile! 
' Sir Paul. The fbrangeft Poilurc of AiEun ! 
"U: Froth. What, my Wife? 

Sir PmtL No, no, I mean the Family,-T— Your Lady's 
Afhir^ may be in a very good Pofture ; I iaw her goima 
the Garden with Mr. ,Brisi, 

Ld. Froth. How? where, when, what to do? 

Six Paul. I fuppofe they have.l^een laying their Heads 
together. 

L. Freth^iiQVl} 

Sir Paul Nay, only about Pocl^^ I dxfjfok, my Lprd i 
nakiog Couplets. 

Ld. Froth. Couplets. ' ' 

Sit Paul. O, here they come. 
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SCENE XXI. 

f fi tbem\ Lady Froth, Bnsk. 
' 3risi. My Lord, your humble Servant; Stf-p4^i,7W9^ 
■ thcfincft Night! .: . : ^^ > i 

L. Froth. My Dear, Mr. Mriik and I haycbccn Star- 
gazing, I don*t know how long. ^ 

Six Paul. Docs it not tire your Ladyfhip? arc not yodi 
. weary with looking up ? 

L. Froth, Oh, no, I love it violently, ^My Deai^ 

you're melancholy. 

Ld. Froth. No, my Dear; I'mhutjuft awake . ' j 

1. Froth, SnuiFfome of my Spirit of Hartihorn. 

lA Froth. Pvefome of my own, thank you, xny 
Dear. 

L. Fmh. Well, I fwear, Mr. Brisk, you underwood 
Aftronomy like an old Egyptian, 

Brisk. Not comparably to your Ladyihip; you arc the 
very Cynthia of the Skies, and Queen of Stars. 

L. Froth. That's becaufc I have no Light, but whajt's 
fcy Reflexion from you, who are the Sun.- 

Brisk, Madam, you have Edips'd me quite, let me 
perifh,— ^— I can't anfwer that. 

L. Froth, No matter,— Hark'ce, fhall you and I 
make an Almanack together. 

Brisk, With ail my Soul,— Vour Lady (hip has made 
me the Man in'taheady, Tm-fo full of the Wounds wMcfa 
• you have given. 

L. Froth, O finely taken! fwear now you are even 
with me, O Parnajiss, you have an infinite deal of Wit. 

Sir Paul. So he has, Gads-bad, and fo has your Lady- 
fhip. \ . . 

SCENE 
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SCENE XXII. 

[To theml ZaJj Plyant» Cardefs, Cynthia. 

li.F. You tell me mod farprizing things; blefs me, 
'Who would evertruft a Man } O my Heart idus Ar fear 
they (hould be all deceitful alike^ 
' Can, Vouneed not fear> Madam, you have Channa 
to fix Inconftancy it felf. 
L. P, O dear, you make me blufti. 
Ld. Frotb. Come,, my Dear, fhall we take leave of my 
Lord and Lady ? 

Cynt, They'll wait upon your Lord/hip prefently. 
^L. Froth. "Mr, Brisk, my Coach fhall ftt yoa dowil. 
jill. What's the matter ? 

lA great Slriii/rm ibi Corrnr of tbe Stagg. 



SCENE XXIIL 

\7o them] Lady Touchwood runs out affri^ted, ny. 
Lord after her, like a Parjhn. 

L. T, O Tm betray'd.— Save me, help me. 

Ld. 7*. Now what Evafion, Strumpet? 

L. r. Stand off, let me go. 

Ld. T, Go, and thy own Infemy purfue thee. — You 
flare at you were all amazcd,-«'««I don't wonder at ir, 
-—but toofoon you'll know mine, and that Woman's 
Shame. 
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SCENE, 7'btL^h 

Z<»f^ Tottchwood,W Proth, Lady Froth, La^flyMti 
Sir Paul, Cynthia, Mcllcfont, MaskwcU • Mdlefont di/- 
guifid in a Par/on' s Haiit and putting in Maskwdl. 
^ Mel Nay, by Hcav'n you fhall be {eiea.-'^^Curil0^ 
your H^nd ;-— Do you holddownyovr Head? Yealam 
your Chaplain, look an tl» Fact c^yoor injured Friends 
thou Wondtr of all Falfliood. 
Ld.T. Arcyoufilent, Monfter? 
Jlf^/.GoodHeaV*n8! HowIbelierMandlov'dthisMan^ 
*— -Take him hence, for he's a Difeafe to my Sight. 

Ld.f. Secure that manifold Villain. 
^. \Ser*oantjfiizehim^ 

Care. Mirade of IngKatitude ! 
Brisk. T^i5ailveryfar|>riuflg,Ietmeperiih. 
L. Froth. Yott know I toki ym Satum bok'd a Ettk 
more angry than ufaal. 

Ld. r, Well think of Panifhment at Leifnre, bat let 
me haften to do Jaftice, in rewarding Virtue and wmng'd 

Innocence.- ^Nephewj I hope I have your Pardon, and 

Cynthia% 

MeL Weare your Lordfiiip's Creatures. 

Ld.T. And be «ackotkie^ Comfort;-^ Letmejom 

your HMid«.-^^UaweariedN^htt, «nd wiftiag Days 
attend yoa both ; maiuai Lovt, lafttng Hcakh, imd cir- 
cling Joys, tread roand each happy Year of your kfog 
I^ves. 

Let fecret Villanyfrom hence he *warridi 
Honjoier in pri<vatt Mi/cbiefi are coneei*v^dy 
Torture and Shame attend t^ir epen Birth ; 
Like Vipers in the IVemb^ hafe Tr4athery iiei, j 

Still gnmoing that, vohencefirfi it did arifei V 

Nofoener horn, hut the Vile Parent dies. ^ 

* [Exeunt Omnes. 
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Spoken by Mrs. Mtfuntford. 

Co XTD PhU but ftrifii hm) PJa^^nvouid tale, 
n$utbtfC9m'ilnanuiHitEfilcg»istomakii 
tfhitbtr N thank «r hiami their Audience mofi: 's 

But that late Knonuledge does much Hazard ceft, C 

*TiU Dice are thrown^ theris nothi/igivon, nor le^, \ 

S§ ^tiU the Thief ha fJloTuj he cannot kno^ 

Whether he/bali ejcape the Latv^ or no, ^ 

But Peete run much greater Hazards far. 

Than they nmhofand their Trials at the Bar ; 

The Laivprevides a Cnrhfor its otvn Fury, 

dindfiiffers Judges to direa the Jury. 

But in this Courts nuhat Difference does appear! T| 

Fer every one's hoth Judge and Jury here i ^ 

Niu, andnjohdt*s nxorfe^ an Executioner. '\ 

%An heeve ^ Right amd Title to feme Part, 

Fetch choofinv that in njuhich he has mq/l Art. 

The drekifulMen of Learning allCenfiuud, 
Vnlefi the Fable sgood^ ami Moial found. 

The Fixar-Masht that are in Pit and Gallery, 
JpfreFVOt er Damn the Repartee and RaUery* 
The Lady Criticks, 'who are better read, ^ 
Inquire ifCharaSers are nicely hredi 
Iftbefoft things arepehn^dandjpoke ivith Grace : 
They JudgeofAaion too, and Ttmei and P lace i 
In njobich "xe do not douht hut they're difcerning. 
For thafs-a kind ^Affignatkm Leanung. 
Beaus judge of Drefiijhe JVitlingt judge rf Songs i. 
The Cuckoldam, of Ancient Right, to Cits belongs. 
Thus poor Poets, the Fa'vour are deny!d. 
Even to make Exceptions, when thefre Trfd. 
*Tis hard that they mufi ^n/ry sine admit ; ? 

Methinh I fee fome Faces in the Pit, > 

Which muft ofConfequence be Foes ta Wit. J 

Tou ivho can Judge, to Sentence may proceed i f 

But the' he. cannot Write, let him be, freed ^ 

At Uaftfrom their Contempt, nvho cannot Reetdm ^ 

FINIS. 
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